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«8H PHILOSOPHY— "it's not as bad as it looks!" Some children take up studies again with something like relief, believe it or not! Besides, 

^toff would not seem hall as nice if it took place all year round. Half the thrill of enjoying good things—like summer sunshine, gay flowers and 

**°y ttmes— is their comparative rarity. We appreciate the warm weather much better after a spell of cold, and prosperity after hardship. So, 

the boy longs for the days now past, he knows In his inmost heart that it is better to settle down to study. The Christian, too, knows that 

stern duty Is better for his soul than self-indulgence — aud more rewarding in the long run. 
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Christ's 
Call To 
Service 

"COME YE 
AFTER ME, 

AND I 
WILL MAKE 
YOU TO 
BECOME 
FISHERS 
OF MEN" 
Mark 1:17 



THE COST OF DISCIPLESHIP 

BY SR.-CAPTAIN ARTHUR PITCHER 



THE call to discipleship has lost 
none of its challenge, none of its 
insistence and none of its appeal in 
the course of the centuries. I have 
been reading the thrilling story this 
week of a young man, born of 
Christian parents, brought up 
under worthy influences, who chose 
the way of crime and corruption, 
plus wealth. One evening he slipped 



This cynical and selfish world in-, 
sists that the cost of discipleship is 
too great, but the greatest contri- 
butions ever made to the world of 
men have been made by those who, 
following the footsteps of the 
wounded Galilean, have sacrificed 
self for service, position for pur- 
pose, glory for Gethsemane, and 
gain for Golgotha. 



DELIVERANCE FROM THE STORM 



GOD in mercy -found me roaming 
On a wild and stormy sea; 
And He called me, saying kindly, 
"I have called; come, follow me." 



It was then I sought to follow, 
And to walk in wisdom's way, 

As He led me through life's path- 
way, 
Showed to me the living way. 



into a church and, like the disciples 
by the sea of Galilee, Saul of Tarsus 
On the Damascus Highway and 
William Carey in his shoemaker's 
shop he was challenged by the call 
of Christ to discipleship. 

Thousands of dollars were in the 
balance for him that night, or at 
least he thought they were. But at 
the insistent call of the Christ he 
gave up the chance for thousands, 
his home, his car and his rich as- 
sociations. He had to go to square 
his accounts with the men he had 
wronged, but he knew the thrill of 
obedience to the greatest call the 
world has ever heard — "Deny your- 
self, take up your cross and follow 
me," Listen to the words of Jim 
Vaus, one time wire tapping as- 
sociate of Mickey Cohen — "Since I 
said 'yes' to Christ, I have been im- 
measurably satisfied in letting Him 
have the last word in my daily life. 
It's a life I wouldn't trade for any- 
thing in the world— purposeful and 
abundant" 
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Then He showed me of His know- 
ledge, 

How my strength in Him to see; 
For He was my true Protector, 

As He walked the path with me. 

And I gained such inward beauty, 
Love and mercy how to show: 

To be kind, and true, and holy, 
This is what I learned to know. 
May Blenkin 



Jfflornmg ©ebottong 

BY COLONEL ROBERT MORRISON 



SUNDAY: 

"And Jesus went up to Jerusalem, 
and found in the temple those that 
sold . . . and the changers of money 

sitting."— John 2:13-14. 

Here is a picture of the temple as 
Jesus found it, with all kinds of 
things there which were out of 
place and practices which were 
wrong. What does He find in the 
temple of our life I wonder, when 
He visits it? How many things are 
there which should not be there? 
How many practices to which He 
cannot give countenance? 

MONDAY: 

"And when He had made a scourge 
of small cords, He drove them all 
out of the temple." — John 2:15 

This is a picture of how Jesus left 
the temple. He cleansed it of the 
abuses He found there. He still 
seeks to cleanse our temples but 
when His wishes are disregarded 
He often resorts to disciplinary 
measures to effect His purpose in 
His people. 
Come Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all Thy grace receive; 
Suddenly return and never, 
Never more Thy temples leave. 

TUESDAY: 

"Take these things hence; make 
not My Father's house an house of 
merchandise." — John 2:16. 

We have thought of three things 
so far this week: the temple as 
Jesus found it, the temple as Jesus 
left it and now the temple as He 
ought to have found it— His Father's 
house. We have here in a figure 
what should happen in us; our tem- 
ple should be kept for the indwell- 
ing place, sanctified, holy, with an 
inner shrine where He alone is su- 
preme. 

WEDNESDAY: 

"And His disciples remembered 
that it was written, The zeal of 
thine house hath eaten me up." 

John 2:17. 
There were no side-lines with 
Jesus nor was anything squandered. 
He was fired by a consuming ' pur- 
pose and all His powers were con- 
centrated upon that purpose. 

Jesus I fain would find Thy zeal 

for God in me, 
Thy yearning pity for mankind, 

Thy burning charity. 
In me Thy spirit dwell, In me 
Thy mercies move. 
So shall the fervor of my zeal, Be 
the pure flame of love. 

THURSDAY: 

"Then answered the Jews and 
said unto Him, What sign showest 
Thou unto us, seeing that Thou doest 
these things?"— John 2:18. 

Here was a request for a sign of 
the Messiahship of Jesus by men 
who could not read the signs already 
being given. There is no blindness 



The loyal heart of David Living- 
stone lies buried in the heart of 
Africa but his spirit lives still in the 
hearts of thousands who count it an 
honor to follow in his footsteps. 

Florence Nightingale's Crimean 
lamp went out long ago, but thous- 
ands think it joy to respond to 
her challenge to love and to serve 
as she loved and served. 

From whence has sprung this self- 
less service? It has come from a de- 
sire to obey the call of the most 
wonderful Voice the world has ever 
heard, as from His place on the Gal- 
ilean shore He calls again— "Take 
up your cross and follow Me." 

I came across some lines by Vin- 
cent G. Burns yesterday, which de- 
scribe something of what obedience 
to that call entails: 

To earn dally bread with the work of 

your hands 
To be one with the low of all classes, all 

lands, 
To stand -for the truth when no one else 

stands — 
This Is to be— like Jesus. 



To spurn the parade and the pomp of 

the scribe, 
To throw off the fetters of temple and 

tribe, 
And win the free soul that laughs at 

each Jibe, 
This Is to be — like Jesus. 

To leaven the life with the unselfish 
deed. 

To hoard not a treasure, but scatter Jlke 
seed 

That will grow to be harvests which mul- 
titudes feed; 

This is to be — like Jesus. 

To prefer the pain of the heavier load, 
To follow the rougher and steeper high. 

road, 
Where the outcast and sinner have 

made their abode; 
This Is to be — like Jesus. 

To endure discomfort, and poverty's lack, 
To llvo with the friends who are foes to 

your back, 
And weloome the torture of tyranny's 

rack. 
This Is to be — like Jesus. 

To turn from success with Its glamor and 

gloss, 
To lose the world's honor and welcome 

the loss. 
To turn down the triumph and take up 

the Cross, 
This Is to be— like Jesus, 



like that of those who do not wish 
to see. Read Matthew 12 and note in 
verse 14 the Pharisees' reaction to 
the "signs" Jesus gave in His Gal - 
lean ministry. 

FRIDAY: 

"Jesus answered and said ante 
them, Destroy this temple, and in 
three days I will raise it up , 
But he spake of the temple of Hh 
body."— John 2:19-21 

Many of the answers of Jesus 
were given in such a way that the 
men who did not care to pursue the 
truth were baffled. This was one 
reason for and one effect of His 
many parables. The test of our 
sincerity is that we pursue truth. In 
the beginning of His ministry Jesus 
did not speak in parables. Unbelief 
drove Him to this method. It left 
the spiritually deaf and spiritually 
blind, still deaf and blind. 

SATURDAY: 

"When therefore He was risen 
from the dead, His disciples remem- 
bered that He had said this unto 
them; and they believed the scrip- 
ture." — John 2:22, 

The resurrection of Jesus is a 
key. It is a key to His seeming fail- 
ure; it is a key to many tilings He 
spoke; it is a key to the under- 
standing of life to come; it is a key 
to our personal immortality; it is 
a key to delayed retribution for in- 
justice. There are some things we 
never could understand but for the 
resurrection. We, like the disciples, 
can believe in the scriptures in the 
light of the resurrection of Jesus. 

BACKSLIDER, REMEMBER 

CAIN chose to offer a Woodless 
sacrifice and became a murderer, 
a fugitive and a wanderer in the 
earth. 

Saul chose to disobey God, ana 
both wrecked his life and lost his 
soul. 

David chose to commit adultery, 
and the sword never departed from 
his house. , , . 

The rich man chose to live with- 
out God, and, "in Hell he kfted «P 
his eyes, being in torment. 

Judas chose to betray his WW, 
and in a few hours went to tm 
own place." , , ..„ „, 

Joseph chose ourity and holiness, 
and was' exalted to second place » 
the kingdom of Egypt. . 

Moses chose to suffer afflif® 
with his people, and later led tflero 
out of bondage. , t 

Lazarus, the sick beggar, chose » 
be true to his God, "and . w« «F 
ried by angels into Abraham* 

°Step'hen chose to be faithful & 

preaching the truth, and saw w 
"heavens opened and the 6>on w 
Man standing on the right hand » 

Paul chose to suffer the loss aUJ 
things, but won Christ and a crown 
of righteousness. 



TRUE HOLINESS 

THERE is nothing so ^ft 
nothing which seems to us ^ 
our best moods so worthy oij"? 
seeking, and so rich »» it«. I*f2| 
sion as that holiness which tf v* 
summit of true perfection , fl" 
holiness which is distant and trw* 
but a holiness which : in««j 
eyes more tender in ^ etf J^frf 
light and the lips more* *£# 
genial speech, and the hand ttfe 
helpful in its ready service, , wjj 
makes an end in the *%$*£% 
of its passions and fAg^U 
moroseness and its '"^ ^ 



which lifts man up^ 



and 



brings God down to »*"Uirt 
which, should it become Pf^ 
and universal, would ma K ^ chan.* 
soul a miniature heaven, f" ^e 



our woeful earth into a 
regained. 

THE WAR 
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GIFT that 

INCREASED 



THE pastor's eyes swept with in- 
tense searching the apathetic 
faces of 'his stylish, self-seeking 
congregation. He had made an im- 
passioned appeal for help in the 
support of a mission among the 
heathen where men and women 
knew hardly anything of God and 
the Lord Jesus Christ. He had hoped 
to inspire the people with the spirit 
of giving, to make them feel that it 
was a sweet, blessed privilege, and. 
-he had failed. A sense of deso- 
lation crept over him. 

"God help me," his lips murmur- 
ed mutely. He could not see the 
bent figure of a little cripple in the 
rear of the church — a figure that 
was trembling under the fire of his 
appeal. 

"Lord Jesus," the little one was 
saying, brokenly, "I have nothing 
to give. I want the people in those 
needy villages to hear about the 
Saviour, Lord, but I haven't any- 
thing . . ." 

What was it that made the child 
catch her breath as though a cold 
hand had taken hold of her heart? 
"Yes, you have Maggie," whispered 
a voice from somewhere; "you've 
got your crutch, your beautiful new 
crutch that was given you, and is 
TOth something. Would it not be 
a worthy gift indeed? 
,!^ h ' n ?, Lord," whispered .the 
&ud, choking and shivering. "Yes, 



yes, I will! He gave more than that 
for me." 

Blindly she extended the polished 
crutch and placed it in the hands of 
the deacon, who was taking up the 
scanty offering. For a moment the 
man was puzzled, then, compre- 
hending her meaning, he carried it 
to the front of the old pulpit. The 
minister stepped down from the 
platform and held up the crutch 
with trembling hands. The sublim- 
ity of the renunciation unnerved him 
so that he could not speak for a 
moment. 

"Do you see it, my people," he 
faltered, at last, "the little cripple's 
crutch— all that she had to make 
life comfortable? She has given it 
to the Lord and you — " 

There was a moment of silence. 
The people flushed and moved 
restlessly in their cushioned pews. 

"Does anyone want to contribute 
to the Gospel cause the amount of 
money this crutch would bring, and 
give it back to the child who is so 
helpless without it?" the minister 
asked gravely. 

"Fifty pounds," came in husky 
tones from a wealthy solicitor. 

"Seventy-five." 

"pne hundred." 

And so the subscribing went on, 
until promises and notes amounting 
to six hundred pounds were lightly 
(Continued to Column 4.) 




Treasure From The Word 

A DAY OF MIRACLES 
BY ANGEL LANE 



Thi truth, of the Bible are Ilk, gold 
Mhe.oli. Whole generations walk over 
^Mi know not what riches are hidden 
"*MU|. So centuries of men pass over 
»• acrtpture. and know not wnat traaa . 
•"* "» under the ■" 
Sometimes 



»• « future, and know not wnat traaa . 
-»»• under the feet of their interpre- 
«™n. Sometimes when men discover 
2,?! they ca » them new truths. One 
2?i ""•««« sold newly-dua, "new 
•"•-Henry Ward Beeoher. 

TJ Jmiit have been one of the busiest 
*»>y« In His earthly ministry, for Jesus, 

«t^H ?' beBa " by heal,n ° a man 
"•Had pal.y-and who also had four 
r* Mends who 

t tMr .1... 



were determined that 
meet 

-"-iuj wo' ' A ' — 

And their faith 



.their a| ck companion didn't 

"tnt i nH ° e ^! n| y, , wou| d not be their 



was mighty re- 
Warded. 

Next, He saw 
Matthew 1 , the 
tax - collector, 
sitting in his of- 
ficei and said 
two words, and 
Matthew left his 
lob on the spot. 
Then the dis- 
ciples of John 

came to ask Him 






why His followers were so much more 
"happy, glad, and free," than they 
were. He gave them the reason, and told 
them an Intriguing little story or two, 
for good measure. He raised to life a 
dearly-Joved little girl who had died 
while He was delayed In getting to her 
sick bed. Later on, He gave sight to two 
blind men; and no sooner had they gone 
than someone brought along a man who 
was not only dump, but had a devil. You 
can read the story for yourself In Mat- 
thew the ninth chapter. 

The most Interesting of the day's activ- 
ities was possibly the healing of a 
woman. She was a weak, sick discouraged 
woman for she had been sick for twelve 
weary, heart-breaking years, she had 
gone to many doctors and they had tried 
experiments, medicines and treatments, 
but instead of being cured, the woman 
grew worse. Then, someone told her of 
Jesus, and she was oertain that If »he 
could even touch the hem of His robe, 
she would be healed! So she squeezed In 
amongst the throng, Inching nearer and 
nearer to Jesus. 

How tired her body was. Could she go 
on? But she must! The pressure on her 
weak body was terrlfloj but someone 
moved the least bit, and she crowded 
herself Into the gap. Alasi the crowd 
that pressed her onward, did the same 
with Jesus. She'd never make It! But she 
had to. And then— and then, she got therel 
Jesus was right In front of her. With her 
last atom of strength, she touched His 



MIRACLES OF IN- 
CREASE are still taking place 
even in this unbelieving day and generation. 
Just as Jesus multiplied the boy's small supply of food so 
that It fed a multitude, He can magnify your small faith, your puny gifts, your 
trifling goodness to make them fill a great need. Read in the accompanying story 
how He made 3 thing of little worth become valuable. 

^ .___-^___^ »_~^^n_^— -v_-^— *£ 

THE BOOK OF BOOKS 
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THE Bible is the oldest book in 
the world. The Old Testament 
existed in the time of Christ but 
it was in the form of scrolls of 
parchment which were rolled up, 
and it was not until the fifteenth 
century that it was put into book 
form, as we know it. 

In 1526, the Bishop of England 
bought the entire edition of 3,000 
copies, to be burned. Eight years 
later, the printer (having fled to 
Holland) used that money he re- 
ceived from the sale of the Bibles, 
to reprint them. 

The first Bible to be printed in 
England, was in 1535, and it has 
had many revisions, the King James 
Version being the most popular. 

The Old Testament contains 
thirty-nine Books, while the new 
- Testament has twenty-seven Books, 
It is a most fascinating vol- 
ume. It contains spy incidents that 
actually happened (Deut. 1:22-24), 
and tells how some escaped by be- 
ing let down from the town wall 
by a cord (Josh. 2:15). A kidnap- 
ping incident is found in Exodus 2:9. 

garment, and life pulsed through her 
revivified flesh. 

Then, In the next Instant It seamed 
that her new-found strength would de- 
sert her for Jesus turned round in the 
crowd and asked: "Who touched my 
clothes?" 

Mark tells, In chapter five, what the 
disciples said. But it was what Jesus said, 
that mattered. Trembling and fearful, the 
woman flung herself at His feet, and told 
Him— before all that multitude — Jusfl: 
WHY she had touched Him. His answer, 
in Luke 8148. has been blessed to countless 
millions, since that busy day "Daughter, 
be of good comfort! thy faith hath made 
thee whole. . ." 
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1983 



Intrigue was common, and quite 
an account of it is given in Judges 
16:1-20. I Samuel 18:12-18 contains 
another exciting incident. A ship- 
wreck is realistically described In 
Acts 27:14-41. 

There are any number Of mes- 
sages of love in the Bible, but 
John 3:16 is the best of all. 

Why do you not read your Bible? 
V. A. Kitchin 

(Continued jrom Column 2) 
piled over the crutch on the table. 

"Ah, you have found your hearts. 
Thank God! Let us receive the bene- 
diction," almost whispered the min- 
ister, as he suddenly extended his 
hands, which were trembling with 
emotion. Little Maggie, absorbed in 
the magnitude of her offering and 
the love that prompted it, compre- 
hended nothing that had taken 
place. She had no thought for the 
future, of how she would reach her 
humble home, or of the days in 
which she would sit helpless in her 
chair, as once she had done. Christ 
had demanded her all, and she had 
given it with blind faith of an Abra- 
ham. She understood no better when 
a woman's arm drew her into its 
close embrace, and a soft voice 
whispered in her ear, "Maggie dear, 
your crutch has made six hundred 
pounds for the mission among the 
villages, and has come back to stay 
with you again "Take it, little one." 

Like a flash of light there came 
a consciousness that in some mys- 
terious way her gift had been ac- 
cepted of God, and returned to her, 
and with a cry of joy she caught the 
beloved crutch to her lonely heart, 
then smiling through her tears at 
the kind faces and reverential eyes, 
she hobbled out of the building. 

PAGE THREE 



I 



If 



/' 



iJt : 



i! 



i-n.s 



f 



i '■' 



$# 


mSm 


WM'4\ 


11 .$■*'"' 


lE-^P^ 


&**& 






J^Ik 


S^ffir 








^■■■**ie^Tj| 


k$$2 


ZklWP 



.Jtff§! 



pmss 



mm 



§.l'»f 

J! 



eg 



i(H,'i 

U 



'ti 



»0?i 



j^P 




dventurous Mary 



Major Mary Layten (H), »h« »u*J««* 
•f thl» atory now living In Newfoundland 
•erved for yean as a missionary in 
China. She becomes a nurss In England 
then serves In the Falkland Islands. 
Afterwards she accepts a nursing post In 
Newfoundland, sponsored by the wife of 
the governor. In an Isolated lumbering 
community, Mary attends the Army 
meetings out of curiosity, Is saved and 
wins some of her patients for Christ. 
Later Mary becomes a Salvationist and 
dona the uniforTn. she returns to Eng. 
land after reading an appeal In The War 
Cry, asking for nurses for Army work. 
Mary hears God's call for missionary 
seHvioa and la appointed to China. After 
a study of the language, Mary proceeds 
to a hospital In North China, an Insti- 
tution that catered for 800 villages, and 
had no lack of patients. 

On her homeland furlough Mary spends 
some time in Newfoundland and later 
proceeds to England where she takes a 
post-graduate course in nursing and re- 
turns to China during the Second World 
War. 

Returning to the hospital for medical 
supplies she found the Japanese soldiers 
spying on everyone. 

After service in an Army clinic the 
Japanese authorities instructed Mary to 
enter internment camp allowing her to 
take only what she could carry, 

SHE wriggled right and left, bent 
forward and back but all in vain. 
Helplessly, she glanced towards 
the Japanese guarding the gates. If 
one of them would lend her a hand 
just for a moment! But there was 
no hope there, nor in the people 
constantly being deposited by cars 
and faced with the problem of 
carrying their own belongings in. 
No one appeared to take the slight- 
est notice of her. 

^ "O Father," prayed Mary, "help 
Thy child now. Give me the 
strength to rise." 

He would not fail her; He never 
had. 

Several minutes she waited, 
crouching and gathering strength 
while more and more people arrived 
— men, women and children — loaded 
themselves like packhorses, and 
stumbled through the gates. 

Presently the necessary strength 
came; she made one supreme effort 
and was on her feet. Oh, joy! Not 
waiting another moment, she picked 
up the remaining burdens and 
staggered through the gates. -— 

Evidently her effort had not 
passed unnoticed, for no sooner had 
the letter of the law been observed 
than she was stopped by an official 
who bade a man help her to the 
position, assigned her. 

Fortunately, there were no in- 
structions about carrying the lug- 
gage to the station, which was half 
a mile away. Trucks were provided 
to convey the heavier cases. 

It took about an hour to examine 
the luggage and distribute name 
tags, but finally they were ready to 
set off. 

Down the wide streets they 
marched two abreast — as far apart 
as possible— "To humiliate us, I 
suppose," muttered an Englishman. 

Mary didn't worry about that. 
Her eyes were on the footpaths 
searching for her friends. There 
they were — the Swedish, Swiss, and 
other neutral Europeans keeping 
pace with them on one footpath, 
and their Chinese comrades — Major 
Su among them— on the other. 

How cheering it was to see them! 
Mary wanted to shout "Hallelujah I" 
but was afraid the Chinese might 
suffer as it was for their friend- 
ship with the internees— a fear fully 
justified. 

"Does anyone know how long 
we are likely to be on the journey?" 
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The Girl Who Became a Missionary Nurse 
Bf ADELAIDE AH KOW 
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asked a harassed mother, when 
they entered the train. 

Nobody knew. In charge of each 
carriage was a Japanese guard, who 
constantly counted the passengers, 
but who had no information to give. 
Two changes of train took place 
during the night, and each time the 
internees , had to wait in queues. 
Mary felt sorry for the mothers 
who had to waken sleeping children 
and struggle with them and their 
belongings. But at last — at the end 
of twenty-four hours — they left the 
train, and there were char-a-bancs 
to bear them to their destination. 

The camp was in the grounds of 
what had been a Presbyterian mis- 
sion, which had included a medical 
school and a Bible school. It was 
surrounded by a grey brick wall 
with barbed wire stretched along 
the top — electrified, they were soon 
to learn. From the front gate a dirt 
road ran through the centre with 
small alleyways branching off to 
right and left. On either side of 
the alleys were small huts once 



the same," said Mary, softly. They 
did. There were seventeen of them 
and presently they found them- 
selves drafted off to a dormitory in 
one of the large buildings. From 
this they had a view of the com- 
pound. "It looks a fair size," said 
Mary, 

There were, it transpired, twenty 
acres in it; but only ten of these 
were available to the 2,000 in- 
ternees; the remainder being for 
the use of the Japanese guards. 

"Only ten acres for 2,000 of us," 
exclaimed one woman. 

"I hope we shan't be cooped up 
long," said another. 

"It is three and a half years since 
the war started," said a third. "It 
can't last much longer. I give it 
two years more." 

"Japan's only been in it fifteen 
months," warned a man. "Accord- 
ing to these blighters, she's already 
attacking Australia." 

Mary's heart sank. Two years 
more! She hoped their captivity 
would end much earlier than the 



Candidates Accepted for "Shepherds" Session of Cadets 




R. Stanley 



M. Knaap 



P. Donnelly 



A. Dyck 



Ralph Stanley, of Halifax, N.S., North, 
Is an office clerk. He contemplated serv- 
ing others as a medical doctor, but feels 
that God's way of service for him is 
officershlp in The Salvation Army. 

Marjorie Knaap, of Danforth, Toronto, 
was converted as a child. She has felt 
for Bome tlmei that God requires her full- 
time service. 



Pearl Donnelly, of Rossland, B.C., is a 
bank clerk. She was converted at home 
as a child, and responded to the call of 
God to officershlp during a youth coun- 
cil. 

Anna Dyck,, of Portage la Prairie, Man., 
was led to seek salvation after having 
escaped drowning. She now feels she 
should devote her life to the service of 
God. 



used by Chinese students, but 
destined now to be the homes of 
families. 

To the left of the entrance was 
the guard room, and to the right a 
solid structure built in the shape of 
a Latin cross. This was the as- 
sembly hall or church. Further 
back stood several school buildings 
two and three stories high. Ameri- 
can friends had already arrived and 
were waving a welcome. 

The newcomers were lined up on 
a baseball field and instructions 
read out to them. Money must be 
handed in; papers signed promising 
not to escape. No one paid a great 
deal of attention; there was far too 
much on their minds. Had their 
goods and chattels arrived safely? 
Where were their friends? When 
could the children have food? How 
were they all to be accommodated? 

The last question was settled 
when a man at a table began calling 
out, "Twelve this way! Fifteen 
here!" 

"Bedroom list," whispered some- 
one. "Famihes keep together." 

"Unmarried women had better do 



men anticipated it would. 

The Weihsien Internment Camp, 
with its privations, rigors over- 
crowding and other disabilities, was 
only made bearable by co-operation 
— co-operation : among the camp's 
many and varied units to make the 
very best of conditions. 

A share of camp labor was borne 
by all. Three Salvation Army Brig- 
adiers (as well as a bishop) were 
among the carpenters, a fourth 
officer was a watch repairer, a fifth 
was a part-time cook. Mary, of 
course was drafted to the hospital. 
This was a three-storey structure in 
the south-east corner of the com- 
pound; Only the ground floor, how- 
ever, was given over to medical 
service. 

Here thirty patients were accom- 
modated, and the beds were always 
occupied. Major and minor opera- 
tions were performed; the sick were 
cared for; infants helped into the 
world and age ushered out. It be- 
came a saying indeed, that no bed 
ever had a chance to cool. 

In six months, however, under a 
system of exchange, the priest and 




the Americans got away— ocjy 
sufficient priests remaining to at- 
tend to their flock. Bachelors jod 
spinsters were thereupon drafted to 
the upper floors and Mary farad 
herself in closer touch with h® 
work. 

But in June of the following year, 
two of the single men absconded. 
At once the other men and boys oc- 
cupying the same dormitory were 
imprisoned in the assembly baD, 
which meant for the camp cs 
school, shows or services till the 
men were released. Other restric- 
tions followed. Passports were col- 
lected from all in the building, aid 
the single men and women to 
ordered to move to dormitories 
nearer the centre of the camp, 
while the floors above the hospital 
were given over to school girls — 
children from the China Island Mis- 
sion school at Chefoo. 

"So you've been transferred?" 
said the hospital doctor to Mary. 
"That will teach you not to abscond. 
How do you like your punisb- 
ment?" 

Mary laughed— her cheerful a- 
fectious laugh. "We don't find it 8 
punishment," she said. "It's a change 
and breaks the monotony." 

"Trust 'the Warrior' to get sm 
good out of it," said the doctor to 
the Matron. 

"The Warrior" was his mckn« 
for Mary, interpersed with an oc- 
casional "Sergeant-Major", 0*t 
whether because of her Salvations! 
-affiliation or because of her dow- 
right, outspoken manner, only m 

knew. . -,..,» 

"Warrior" or "Sergeant-Ma}«. 
Mary was as resourceful as e» 
When the clothes of others bew» 
ragged and many internees *B» 
barefooted for lack of shoes, M«y 
was still neat. ^ 

"How have you managed to »M* 
your shoes last?" asked a nut». 
Laughingly, Mary held u| . rg 
encased in a neat slipper. 1JJP 
these out of bits of worn-out <*g 
ing and lined them ««U|C 
They've been warm and • tf»J*J 
night duty and have saved »7 •"■ 
ever so much wear." 

(To be continued) 

Communion 

TODAY, the goal will be the •»■* 
Though foe be strong; tM V 

severe; raa lnWl«. 

The cause of Christ I must ma n 
Still following my Saviour 1»» r ' 

But sweet 'twill be when day *»**' 
Alone with God In silence ;'"*,£,, 

My heart at peace, **'*[,.& ./■ 
My soul unburdened at H"> 

As if by some angelle chord I ^ 
His voice will eome f" d '""< »«*<& 

Alone, our thoughts m *"' . _*». 
His kindly words brlnfl *<"■"« ^ 

. .ha hour*- 
While here, I'll glory m «« " & 

When by Hia Spirit He : a < ^ 
To bring the soul refresh! fl • ^ 

Sweet music from His Ik»»« 

And when in heaven I ^f*L M jrt 
The same sweet music I w 

The music of my Master a fm 

The sounds that east WW ^^ 
Cadet-Sergeant »■ , ,: 
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IMPRESSIONS OF NEWFOUNDLAND 

A PEEP AT PORTUGAL COVE 
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"Observer," a member of the Edi- 
torial Department, Toronto, visits 
Newfoundland for the purpose of 
recording his reactions to the Army 
and its work, and life in general on 
the island. The series commenced 
in the issue of August 8, 19S3. 

THE sun sparkled on the blue 
waters of the Narrows as 
Captain Rideout, "mine host," 
steered his little English car 
out of its parking place at 
the back of divisional head- 
quarters, and soon we were 
dimbing the steep hills that led 
away from the city of St. John's. 

I had mentioned a preference for 
salmon, and he had suggested tak- 
ing an early morning run out to a 
typical fishing-village — Portugal 
Cove — to see if he could pick up 
one freshly caught and incidentally, 
much cheaper than in the city, 
where they sell for as high as sev- 
Mity-five cents per pound. 

We were "back-tracking" over the 
road I had recently come in by from 
Torbay airport but this we soon 
by-passed and were bowling along a 
country road. On either side were 
acres of small spruce trees. These 
and fir are most common on the is- 
land. Juniper and birch are also 
common. Soon, a fine body of 
ruffled blue water appeared. "That's 
Winsor Lake, our water supply re- 
servoir for St. John's" said the Cap- 
tain. 

The winding road led through 
picturesque scenery, past the inevi- 
table wooden houses — for brick is 
scarce in Newfoundland — and finally 
we came to a scene that could have 
been set in Cornwall. The road ran 
steeply down hill to a lovely horse- 
shoe bay, encircled with steep rocks. 
At the sides of the winding roadway 
leading down to the water were 



houses, clinging precariously to the 
rocks. A jetty ran out into the rip- 
pling water, and a ferry boat, bear- 
ing the name "Maneco" was anchor- 
ed there. 

"That's Bell Island," said the Cap- 
tain, indicating a flat mass of land 
to the right. "Iron was discovered 
there as a result of a sea-captain 
loading his ship with rock for bal- 
last and throwing it ashore at St. 
John's. A man interested in geology 
picked up a chunk, noticed how 
heavy it was, and had it assayed. 
It proved to be highgrade iron-ore. 
That boat down there is the ferry 
for transporting the workers to and 
from the island to this side," 

"No corps there, I suppose?" 

"Oh, yes! A good one!" It seems 
that, in Newfoundland, where "two 
or three" Salvationists meet to- 
gether, there is soon a corps in the 
midst of them! 

"We had a' celebration here at 
Portugal Cove last year," went on 
the Captain, "when the divisional 
commander and other Salvationists 
from St. John's gathered here to 
commemorate the launching of the 
work in Newfoundland. You know 



Observer 



THE FAMOUS NEWFOUNDLAND 
DOG is still bred tn the Island, al- 
though it is net as common as it e»c« 
was. Hon. Harold Macpherjon it seen 
ha« with two table Beauties-. Lord 
Byron, Sir Walter Scott and man* 
ether famous men owned and laved 
Newfoundland dogs. 





Mrs. Dawson? She attends North 
Toronto Corps." 

I assured him I knew this indefa- 
tigable veteran, whose testimony— 
at ninety years of age — is as vigor- 
ous as ever. 

"Mrs. Dawson hails from this 
Cove, and it was while she was on 
her honeymoon — after a few years' 
officership in Canada— that she was 
asked to take meetings — on Army 
lines— here and in St. John's. A regu- 
lar revival broke out, and soon 
headquarters on the mainland sent 
officers to open the work officially." 

"It'll entourage Mrs. Dawson if I 
tell her about that when I return," 
I said. 

I stayed behind to take some 
snaps, and the Captain went down 
to the shore, out along the pier to 
another vessel tied up there, but 
returned empty-handed. 



(LEFT) SISTER MRS. DAWSON, of 
Toronto, who, at the accompanying ar. 
tiela states, began meetings In New- 
foundland when she was a young officer 
visiting frtm Canada before the Army 
was established. 

(BELOW) PORTUGAL COVE, near St. 

John's, is Mrs. Dawson's home and was 

the place she was staying when she 

launched the Army's work. 



"Last run of salmon was yester- 
day," he said, "guess we're out of 
luck." 

Visions of a silver-sided beauty 
faded from my mind, as did dreams 
of pink, oval salmon steaks, sizzling 
in a skillet. However, I'd got my 
first view of a real Newfoundland 
"outport," had taken some photo- 
graphs, and had in the fresh morn- 
ing air, worked up a good appetite 
for breakfast. So the expedition 
was not quite in vain. We went 
home and feasted on boiled eggs 
and toast. 

• * • 

I had noticed a door marked 
"Major C. Woodland" as I made my 
way up or down the stairs leading to 
the home of the Rideouts, my hosts, 
and one day I was curious enough 
to knock, enter and greet the Major. 
He proved to be a rugged veteran, 
who told me he had (supposedly) 
retired five years previously. 

The Major told me he had visited 
Toronto a year or two previously 
to study the work of the police 
court Army officers there, with a 
view to starting the work in New- 
foundland — a work that had not 
been extant previously. Now with 
Mrs. Woodland doing a fair share 
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with the women's side of the work, 
he had opened the police court work 
in the city. 

"I attend the police court every 
morning," said the Major, "and at 
present I have forty-nine men and 
women who have been paroled to 
me — probationers, we call them. 
They have to report to me, and I 
interview them and try to help 
them find the strength to live a 
good, law-abiding life. Most of 
them have made good." 
"What about the penitentiary?" 
"I go there once a week, but my 
chief work there is interviewing 
prisoners, trying to help them 
spiritually as well as doing errands 
for them — that is, writing letters, 
or in other ways contacting their 
loved ones." 
"You hold meetings too?" 
"One Sunday a month. The league 
of mercy comrades undertake that 
duty the other three Sundays. Mrs. 
Woodland interviews women, pris- 
oners, and also looks after the wel- 
fare work here at the office. We 
combine relief with the police court 
work — that is, try to help with food 
and clothing anyone who applies to 
us for assistance." 

The Major's son is principal of 
the college; another son is super- 
visor for Salvation Army schools 
in Newfoundland, and yet another 
editor of an island newspaper. 
(To be continued) 



ALL ABOUT PREACHERS 

No sermon is dull that cuts the 
conscience. 

The preacher who is convicted by 
his own sermon is preaching the 
Gospel. 

It is not often that a long prayer 
in public does the cause of God 
much good. 

The preacher who takes a dead 
aim at himself is sure to hit some- 
body else. 

When you want others to be brief 
and to the point, do not talk too 
much yourself. 



A line basic philosophy for life 
was expressed by Erik Leidzen, re- 
nowned conductor and composer, 
who told a Salvation Army audi- 
ence, "There can be no harmony 
where there is fear." 
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THE AURORA BOREALIS 

Under Observation By Scientists 






THE rainbow has long been a sign 
of hope to humanity, writes Lex 
Schrag in the Toronto Globe and 
Mail. Now, Dr. William Petrie of 
the Defence Research Board sug- 
gests that the aurora horealis — the 
Northern Lights — can also be con- 
sidered a hopeful sign, if considered 
over a fairly long term — a few hun- 
dred million years, say. 

Dr. Petrie and his staff are en- 
gaged in research on the aurora. 
Immediate and practical considera- 
tions are the effects of the pheno- 
mena upon telecommunications: 
xadio, television, telegraph, tele- 
phone. In this field, the problem is 
the correlation of three factors: 
ionospheric observations made with 
equipment somewhat similar to ra- 
dar; spectrographs observations of 
auroral displays; fluctuations in the 
earth's magnetic field. 

Radio operations in the aurora 
belt (Fort Churchill is almost direct- 
ly under the centre of the belt) are 
governed by ionospheric conditions. 
The operators must be provided 
with rather complex charts giving 
the best wavelengths for operations 
under varying conditions of the 
ionosphere. These charts will be- 
come much more accurate as the 
three factors are more exactly re- 
lated. 

The world's largest auroral spec- 
trograph has recently been sent 
from the DRB Ottawa laboratories 
to Fort Churchill for further an- 
alysis of the auroral effect, Dr. 
Petrie (and others) have obtained 
spectrograms that indicate the aur- 
ora is caused by the impact of par- 
ticles from the sun upon the upper 
atmosphere at heights ranging from, 
seventy to 200 miles. 

These particles are the compo- 
nents of the hydrogen atom: pro- 
tons and electrons. That's where the 
hopeful speculation comes in. It has 
been deduced that the earth is 
gradually losing its water into 
space. Water vapor ascends from 
the seas and lakes, In the upper at- 



mosphere it is broken into its com- 
ponent atoms of hydrogen and oxy- 
gen. The hydrogen atoms, the sim- 
plest atoms known, consisting of 
one electron revolving around 
one proton, drift outward into 
space. The moon, if it ever had 
water on its surface, lost all its 
moisture by this process. The 
moon's mass was insufficient to tie 
down the atoms. 

But the sun is sending us the 
building blocks of new water mole- 
cules. It is conjectured that the 
electrons and protons that produce 



Personal "Radar" 

PERSONS who lose their eyesight 
develop their own sort of "ra- 
dar," A. N. Magill, Toronto, district 
field supervisor in Ontario for the 
Canadian National Institute for 
Blind, said in a Kiwanis club ad- 
dress. He told how blind people get 
along and accomplish what they do, 
after having to "begin again" and 
make their way in a new life. 

"What you do is try to develop 
the remaining senses you have. It 
is not true that you hear better; 
you merely listen more carefully. 
Instead of turning to look when you 
hear a sound, you put the sound in 
a category and analyze it. 

"You develop a sense of touch 
with the hands. You develop an 
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the aurora eventually get together to 
form hydrogen atoms; these atoms, 
in the turmoil of the upper atmos- 
phere, combine with oxygen atoms 
to form water molecules. Whether 
there is a sufficient influx of par- 
ticles from the sun to replace the 
hydrogen atoms lost in space has 
yet to be estimated. 

Another facet of the auroral spec- 
trography is the confirmation that 
there is an increase in temperature 
in the outer layers of the atmos- 
phere. 

Observation of the nitrogen 
"bands" in the auroral spectro- 
grams have confirmed this deduc- 
tion. Temperature in the rarified 
upper atmosphere fluctuates more 
widely than it does nearer earth. 
But it doesn't mean much to ter- 
restrial weather because the tem- 
perature is "spread out." The mo- 
( Continued on column 4) 



object sense. When you approach 
within a few yards of an object, you 
know something is there, and you 
walk around it. You detect it be- 
cause of sound, thrown back from 
the object like an echo. 

"You also develop muscle memo- 
ry, which tells you when you have 
gone far enough to require a turn, 
and how high to lift your foot for 
a step, or a curb." 

He said that when the blind per- 
son had developed all these senses 
and was ready to begin a new life, 
it was still virtually impossible for 
a blind person to get out on his own, 
get a job and earn a living. 

It was in this regard that the 
C.N.I.B. had become "a great father 
to men and women who have lost 
their sight." Blind persons had pro- 
ven their abilities, and now em- 
ployers generally thought in terms 
of abilities instead of disabilities. 



The Living Bread 

rHE earth is yielding once noam 
The glorious harvest of the 
grain, 
Once more beneath the summer 

blue 
The miracle is wrought aneu). 

From seeds in furrows }iard and coM 
The *coto has sprung, and now be- 

hold 
Across the rolling acres spread, 
The marvel of the living bread. 

Patience Strong 
♦grain 

Birthmark Tattooing 

Found Effective 

TATTOOING, the sailor's and tie 
circus performer's friend and a 
method of decorating the body that 
dates back to 2,000 B.C., is now be- 
ing used effectively to camouflage 
deep-seated, port-wine stain birth- 
marks. 

Dr. Herbert Conway, New York 
plastic surgeon, recently reported 
to the American Medical Associa- 
tion that "nevus flammeus", the red 
or purple birthmark caused by ab- 
normal dilation of the capillary 
blood vessels, which sometimes 
covers large areas of the capillary 
face, has been successfully treated 
by tattooing. 

He reports satisfactory results ir. 
eighty-three per cent of cases where 
the dilated blood vessels lie be- 
neath the dermis or inner true skin. 
Tattooing is unsatisfactory where 
the abnormal capillaries are im- 
mediately beneath the epidermis or 
outer layer of skin. 

The technique is to inject pig- 
ment of natural skin color into the 
dermis to hide the birthmark. The 
insoluble pigments are mixed into 
a thick paste with sterile water, 
brushed on to the skin and plaoedra 
the open end of the barrel on the 
tattooing needle. A set screw regu- 
lates the depth of the needle's pen- 
etration, and the needle oscillates 
at a rate of from 3,000 to 3,500 
movements per minute. Treatment 
is first tried on a small area to de- 
termine the correct color of pig- 
ment, and then the tattooini » 
done, four or five square inches at 
a time at intervals of four weelU 
until the whole mark is coverea. 
Birthmarks covering half the tace 
may take as many as twenty treat- 
ments. ... „ 

Adults can be treated in this way 
without anaethesia and only sligj 
discomfort. It is not recoramenaw 
for children under eight years <* 
age. 



BACKYAKD COAL MINE 
One of the few men .in the jWorM 
with a private domestic coal W^ 
in his backyard lives m Welch, w 
ginia, U.S.A. The entrance to *g 
twenty-five feet from .«» *JrS 
door, and among Wa dady <*««» 
has to fill his wife's coal bucKw 
About once a week he !»«» 
around the mine for an houi : OT *»£ 
but so far has not put his product® 
the open market. ^___^__=» 

(Continued from ^"""SL, 
lecules of the upper atom*** 
have greater velocity-pea«* 
ergy-but they are »;W2& 
ated that they cannot "mmuw 
this greater energy, or neax, » 
habitable atmosphere. . oj^ 

At the heights where the wg£- 
energy level exists, the fWg£ 
is only one-millionth as den» 
■ the air we breathe. srv cti^ 

Contemporarily with ff^ 
graphic observations in w ' ■«£. 
Sr .Petrie and Dr. Ray Wff£. 
ti are preparing to produc »^ 
ora in the radio-physics "J"^ 
ies of DRB at Ottawa. The 
will be obtained by shootwg^^ 
celerated stream L, cM . va tJi8> ! 
through a rarified &%?£%: to J* \ 
in their laboratory will help w J 
terpret the spectrograms. 

u/»B 
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Destroying a Heathen Temple WITH THE army flag 



BY SR.-MAJOR ARTHUR ASHBY 






PICTURE with me a weird little 
temple on the outskirts of a 
small village, in German Togoland, 
Africa. Outside the temple is a 
thick hedge and tall trees, known as 
"the grove". The temple is thatched 
with native grasses; it is taboo, 
and only the priest is allowed 
to enter this "sacred" shrine. Inside 
are various kinds of gods, mostly 
small ones carved from wood. In 
addition, there is a large wooden 
god, almost as tall as the inside 
of the temple itself — far from nice 
looking, but the workmanship is 
excellent. As one walked from god 
to god, the tinkling of bells re- 
sounded in the temple, and the 
faster you moved the louder were 
the sounds. You saw these small 
bells move and heard them ring, 
but it was only on close examina- 
tion you saw that they were held in 
position by thin silken threads that 
reached from wall to wall and from 
god to god. The wind created by 
the movement of your body caused 
the little bells to sound out their 
beautiful notes. The priest and his 
people believed, as he walked about 
among the gods, the spirits spoke 
to him through the ringing of the 
bells. 

The "Spirit Bells" 

The temple was clean, for only 
the priest entered and he only to 
worship and to learn his duties 
from the spirits, who spoke to him 
through the bells. The grove 
of trees and the hedge prevented 
anyone from seeing in even when 
the door of the temple was open. 
How did anyone get inside this 
place with the priest, and learn 
about the bells? The story is 
simple: 

In. this village is a Salvation 
Army corps. In the days of which 
I write the comrades had been 
praying night and day that some 
outstanding sinner would get con- 
verted when th'eir (white) divi- 
sional commander visited them on 
a certain Sunday. It was one of 
those beautiful African mornings. 
The Salvationists had been up early 
and had met the divisional staff 
about five miles from town. The 
villagers were dressed in white uni- 
forms, had their flags and were 
Jjaging Salvation Army songs as 
wey made their way back to the 
village, still praying that God would 
e £F axi ^ i answer their prayer. 

The hall was full and in addition, 
* large booth thatched with banana 
waves had been built next to the 
"all to accommodate the "over- 



flow crowd. The section at the 
outside of the door, where three 
large holes were cut in the wall for 
lepers to hear, had also been en- 
larged and every place was taken. 
The Holy Ghost was also present; 
soon the invitation was given and 
the Mercy-Seat was crowded with 
seeking souls. How happy the na- 
tives were. Among the number of 
seekers was a man who desired to 
speak to the white man and to the 
white man he gave this story! He 
said, "I am the priest; I am sure 
God has been speaking to me for a 
long while. I know there is only 
one God; no one has told me this 
but I know that, if I am going to 
serve your God, I must ask that you 
— white man and your native Sal- 
vation Army members — come with 
me and cut down the grove and 
destroy the temple!" 

Then he was overcome by the 
Holy Spirit, and shouted, "It is true! 
God has forgiven me and I WILL 
serve Him!" 

The corps officer, after the clos- 
ing prayer, announced what was to 
happen. The white visitor was to 
walk with the priest, followed 
by the Army flag, to lead the way 
to the temple. Every comrade was 
to bring a cutlass with him. It was 
now one o'clock noon, and the sun 
was hot overhead and the temple 
was about two miles away. On 
reaching the spot the priest took 
the white man into the temple, 
where never man had entered — ex- 
cept himself — and after revealing 
the gods it was suggested that 
prayer be offered to the living God 
before the burning took place. 
Whilst the inspection and the 
prayer was going on the African 
Captain, with the comrades, gath- 
ered grass and wood until they had 
a good-sized pile. Then came the 
great moment A tin of gasoline 
was poured on the pile, the hedge 
and the grove were cut down and 
the branches thrown on the pile. 
Then into the temple went the com- 
rades to bring the gods out and 
put them on the pile. Then came the 
breaking down of the temple and 
casting it on the pile. Finally a 
great ring of Salvationists formed 
around the pile, a lighted match 
was dropped "in the Name of God 
the Father, God the Son and God 
the Holy Ghost" and, as the flames 
rolled high up to the heavens the 
priest again testified that he was 
now God's own child and that he 
was saved. The comrades rejoiced 
that God had seen fit to answer 
( Continued foot of Column 4) 



IN THE HEART OF ZULULAND a group of young natives watch fascinated as 
JJfJor Allister Smith, son of the officer who pioneered the work In that land (Com. 
mitttoner A. Smith) plays his conoertina to them. The Major was conduct no 
""♦•tings In Africa at the time. He was formerly a magistrate in a native district, 
speaks the Zulu language and understands the native mentality. 
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Dead Bones Build a Hospital 



BY CAPTAIN LAVINIA BENSON 



ABOUT seventy miles south of 
the Matopos, where the re- 
mains of Cecil John Rhodes 
lie buried, there is a hidden valley, 
difficult of access and unknown to 
many Europeans. A Salvation Army 
headquarters' officer can only visit 
here once or twice a year; and a 
doctor or a policeman on patrol 
might call on occasions. 

But in that spot there is a Salva- 
tion Army centre. A Rhodesian of- 
ficer (Sr.-Captain Leonard Kirby, 
son of pioneer officers who were 
the first principals of the Howard 
Educational Institute) is there, to- 
gether with his Canadian wife, who 
is a trained nurse. With an Eng- 
lish nurse (Captain Hacking), they 
comprise the whole of the staff. 

As the married couple act also as 
divisional officers, the nurse is 
often left alone for days at a time. 
She feels her loneliness, for she can 
look in every direction across wide 
open lands and see only a house on 
a distant hill. When the river is 
low, the car tyres are deflated and, 
to reach the centre, a dash is made 
across the soft sand. If the river 
is full, then a long detour through 
trackless land is inevitable. 

When Mrs. Kirby was sick, a 
white neighbor from six miles away 
waded through the river, the water 
above her waist, carrying some pro- 
visions on her shoulder in order 
that she might be of assistance at 
that time of illness and great 
sorrow. 

Real Pioneering: 

About four years ago, while the 
nurse was alone at Mbembeswana, 
a clinic about thirty miles away, 
the Captain and his wife went in a 
small vanette to the chosen site of 
a new institute. They camped 
under the trees for some weeks. 
When the weather was unsuitable 
for sleeping out of doors, they used 
the back of the car. During the 
day they labored with a few 
African helpers to make mud bricks 
with which to build a temporary 
house. 

Then began the work of clearing 
the land and marking out sites for 
the various buildings belonging to 
the new institute, before making 
the bricks and erecting the build- 
ings. Today, there is a small, but 
well-built school, a temporary hos- 
pital, a nicely built officers' quart- 
ers, a few houses for teachers and 
a compound for boy boarders. Each 
place has been built by the Captain, 
with the help of a few Africans and 
the women on the staff. Only those 
who have lived and toiled in the 
Rhodesian sun can estimate the dif- 
ficulties which attended such work. 
For white people the heat is in- 
tense, and fliere are no modern 
conveniences in the home to help 
one relax. 

Every drop of water used in the 
home for drinking or for cleaning 
had and has to be carried up from 
the river. When the water is low, 
sand must be scooped out of the 
tiver bed before any of the pre- 



cious liquid is obtained. Every drop 
used for drinking has to be boiled 
first, because of the bilharzia germ 
which it contains. But in the house, 
water taps and pipes have been 
fitted, for when money i? available 
it is hoped to install machinery at 
the river to pump up the water, and 
then there will be plenty for all. 
When I visited the place we care- 
fully took out the water from the 
bucket with a small jam tin, poured 
it into the basin and tried to imag- 
ine the joyful day when the taps 
could be turned on and water would 
be forthcoming! 

Faith For Future Electricity 

There is no electricity but the 
main supply to the mine is not so 
very far away; so, with faith and 
vision, the house is wired ready 
for the day when the line can be 
extended and electric light and 
power carried to the whole in- 
stitute. Meanwhile a paraffin 
lamp and candles help to lighten 
the evening hours (and, unfortu- 
nately, encourage the innumerable 
insects which are a constant source 
of irritation) . Ironing is done with 
heavy charcoal irons and the cook- 
ing on a small, wood-burning stove. 

One day I noticed a huge pile of 
old bones in the yard. It was about 
six feet high and was a gruesome 
sight. When I inquired what the 
bones were for, I was told that they 
were carried to Bulawayo as occa- 
sion offered and sold to a fertilizer 
factory. The money obtained was 
put into a fund for the building of 
a hospital. The students from the 
schools, and the villagers from far 
and near, who attended for treat- 
ment, bring them along as part pay- 
ment for the treatment they re- 
ceive, 

I saw the foundations of the new 
hospital, and discovered that Cap- 
tain Kirby had dug them himself 
while the nurse was on furlough. 
He hoped that it might be an en- 
couragement to her to see at least 
the beginning of a building which 
later could worthily be called a 
hospital. Only those who have tried 
to dig into the sunbaked soil in the 
heat of the day, or with mosquitoes 
biting at night, can realize just what 
those foundations represented. 

It is a busy life for these mission- 
aries, for there are but four African 
officers to help with the guidance 
of sixteen corps and schools. The 
Captain and his wife both go out 
inspecting the schools, encouraging 
the converts and building up the 
work of God and the Army, If 
they are at home at night, the Cap- 
tain and the two men make uni- 
forms for their people, so that the 
( Continued on page 9) 

(Continued from Column 2} 
their prayer and that an outstand- 
ing sinner had been born again. 

This man became a stalwart Sal- 
vationist and served God even more 
faithfully than he had "served the 
heathen gods, 

PACK «ev«N 



I 



■nma 



I 



it ■' 
m 



s^afl 



-HI 

IS 




Newly-Appointed Chief of the Staff 

Welcomed to International Headquarters by the General 



COLONEL, THE HONORABLE W. C. WOODWARD, President of Woodward's Stores 
Ltd,, has been a member of the Vancouver Advisory Board since its inception and 
was the first chairman. Under his guidance a capable board was set up — consisting 
of m»n who have been generous with their time and ability. Born and raised in 
Vancouver, the son of a pioneer merchant, the tColonei is following the family 
tradition In being, a friend and supporter of The Salvation Army. A former Lieut. - 
Governor, he Is a native son of whom the province is Justly proud. 



WITHIN twelve days of bidding; 
farewell to Commissioner 
John J. Allan as Chief of the Staff, 
London Salvationists and numerous 
holiday-makers turned up again at 
Regent Hall in their hundreds to 
welcome his successor, Commis- 
sioner Edgar Dibden, who, with Mrs. 
Dibden, was introduced by the 
General. 

While the presence of the major- 
ity of the great congregation was 
yet another demonstration of Army 
loyalty and affection, there were 
those who had a personal interest in 
the new Chief and his wifej on the 
front row of the ground floor, look- 
ing proudly toward the platform, 
was Brigadier Thomas Edwards (R) 
who, as the commanding officer at 
Hanley Corps, sent Candidate Dib- 
den into the training college forty- 
three years ago; scattered over the 
building were musicians who played 
with him in the International Staff 
Band, and officers who had served 
with him in the financial depart- 
ments of the Associated Headquar- 
ters, while many women-officers 
present had come under the influ- 
ence of Mrs. Dibden during her 
many years spent in training nurses 
at the Mothers' Hospital. 

Although Londoners were welcom- 
ing one who for more than forty 
years had served in their midst, the 



Prayers In a Tent The Founder's Youngest Daughter 



TWENTY-ONE Salvation Army 
scouts, under the leadership of 

I Sr-Captain L. Knight, have partici- 

1 pated in the Second Canadian Jam- 

I boree, held at Connaught Park, Ot- 

1 tawa. Besides taking part in all the 

I activities planned for the jamboree, 

I these scouts also enjoyed some privi- 

I leges of their own. 

I Each night of the jamboree a' 

I group of Salvation Army scouts 

I gathered at ten o'clock in the tent of 

| the leader, Sr.-Captain L. Knight, 

I for a period of song, scripture read- 

I ing, and prayer. Opportunity was 

I given for leaders and boys to par- 

1 ticipate in prayer and the reading 

1 of the scriptures. The boys particu- 

1 laxly enjoyed singing Army chorus- 

[■ es, 

A final meeting of the Salvation 

i Army scouts was arranged for Sun- 

I day morning at seven o'clock. This 

I service of devotion and dedication 

I was followed by the great Scout's 

I Own Service, which was the final 

I event of this very interesting and 

I happy jamboree. The music for this 

I service was supplied by the Park- 

| dale Citadel band under the leader- 

! ship of Bandmaster F. Boycott. 



INDIA'S BLIND CURED 

"TPHREE thousand surgical opera- 
* tions for the removal of cata- 
racts are performed each year by 
the surgeons of the Vellore Medi- 
cal College in India. The number 
should be 10,000 per year, according 
to the head of the opthalmology de- 
partment of the college. A million 
blind men and women in India could 
be made to see again, he said, by 
simple surgical removal of cata- 
racts. Another member of the staff 
of the college estimated that 500,- 
000 persons per year die of tubercu- 
losis in India. The two medical mis- 
sionaries spoke at the annual meet- 
ing of the board of the Vellore 
Christian Medical College held in 
New York. 



MRS. COMMISSIONER 

BOOTH-HELLBERG 

PROMOTED TO GLORY 

COMMISSIONER Mrs. Lucy 
Booth-Hellberg (R), the Foun- 
der's youngest daughter, was pro- 
moted to Glory from her home in 
Stockholm, Sweden, on Saturday, 
July 18. 

Becoming an officer in 1883, Lucy 
Booth succeeded her sister Emma, 
as training garrison principal in 
London, Eng. She was eventually 
appointed to India as Colonel, later 
Commisioner, and her devotion to 
the work of reaching the lowliest 
of. people resulted in many of them 
being influenced for Christ. 

She knew from first-hand experi- 
ence the pains and problems of mis- 
sionary service. On one occasion, 
while serving in Gujerat, at a place 
deep in the jungle, she made a won- 
derful recovery from an attack of 
cholera. 

During the International Congress 
in 1894, for which the Commission- 
er returned to England, she was 
married to Colonel Hellberg, a 
young Swedish officer. His appoint- 
ment as territorial commander took 
her back to India, where together 
they accompanied the Founder on 
his campaign throughout the coun- 
try. She subsequently supported her 
husband with characteristic enthus- 
iasm when he was territorial com- 
mander for France and, later, 
Switzerland. 

"When her husband's failing health 
restricted his activities, she contin- 
ued to lead campaigns, withholding 
nothing in her efforts to win people 
for Christ, The year following her 
husband's promotion to Glory, in 
1909, she was appointed territorial 
commander for Denmark, a position 
she occupied for nine and one-half 
years. 

Command of the Army in 
Norway followed from 1920 until 




1928, when the Commissioner was 
appointed as international travel- 
ing commissioner. She visited Africa, 
conducting meetings in connec- 
tion with the centenary campaign 
and inspecting the Army's opera- 
tions, including its missionary en- 
deavors, south of the Zambesi. Her 
memories of the congress gather- 
ings in Rhodesia were among the 
most vivid of her world-wide and 
varied Army experiences. 

In the autumn of 1929 the Com- 
missioner was appointed territorial 
commander for South America East, 
with oversight of Brazil and South 
America West. She bravely faced 
the peculiar difficulties which sur- 
rounded her leadership and never 
spared herself in meeting the chal- 
lenge that confronted her. 

In 1933 she returned to London 
and was admitted as a member 
of the Order of the Founder for 
long and exceptional service under 
difficult circumstances. A few 
months later she entered retire- 
ment, thus completing forty-seven 
years' active service as an officer. 



occasion did not savor of the paro- 
chial, for there was much to remind 
metropolitan Salvationists of the far- 
reaching influence of the Interna- 
tional Army. 

The General spoke of "our world- 
wide concern. This mighty thwg 
which God built to His glory and 
praise is mightier than we know," 
he said, and, as if to add confirma- 
tion to the General's words, Lt- 
Commissioner M. Owen Culshaw 
read messages from representative 
territorial leaders. 

Greetings from Mrs. Commis- 
sioner J. McMillan (R) and Mrs. 
Commissioner C. Baugh (R), widows 
of former chiefs of the staff, were 
also conveyed, as was a message 
from Retired Bandmaster and Mrs. 
Herbert Twitchin. The Chief's imme- 
diate predecessor cabled a message 
from New York within a few min- 
utes of his arrival. 

In outlining the duties of the 
Army's second-in-command, the 
General revealed the heavy respon- 
sibilities which must accompany the 
high office and paid tribute to Com- 
missioner Dlbden's qualifications as 
a loyal Salvationist, sound financier 
and thorough business man of good 
judgment. Added responsibility 
would mean added accountability 
to God and his fellows, he said. 

Representing the territories on 
the Continent of Europe, Commis- 
sioner E. Thykjaer, Territorial Com- 
mander for Holland— -introduced by 
the General as an officer who during 
his career, had had "The Salvation 
Army" in seven different lan- 
guages on his cap-band— referred to 
the inter-dependence of Salvation 
Army service and pledged the loy- 
alty of those for whom he spoke. 
Commissioner R. Astbury, for the 
international commissioners prom- 
ised the prayers and co-operation 
of his colleagues and himself. 

In reminiscent mood, Mrs. Com- 
missioner Dibden recalled GoQS 
leadings throughout her life. Dedi- 
cated to God by officer-parents, with 
the prayer that she herself nugM 
one day become an officer, she re- 
membered the early call to servwe 
which came to her and the victory 
over the temptation which woum 
have deflected her from that tuga 
road of consecration. , 

A deep love of humanity anda 
sympathetic concern for its P™£ 
lems was born when, as a gin ^ 
Winnipeg, Canada, she saw some- 
thing of the heartbreak, frustration 
and disappointment which iollow^ 
the Klondyke Gold Rush. It was 
from her home that General E™> 
geline Booth, then in charge 01 »e 
Army's work in Canada, set om»> 
bring physical and spiritual succour 
to hundreds of disillusioned goi" 

diggers. . ,. . . rjod'j 

The Salvationist's belief »«W. 
guidance in all appointments !«■ 
been expressed more than once sw 
the time the chief of the staff Jg 
to give his first address to »£ 
capacity, Mrs. Orsborn a^Ser 
greater triumphs and Commissi" 
Emma Davies read some fJ^Z 
words of Paul which laid stress 
the thought that Christ should W^ 
topmost place in the affairs oi i 
It seemed natural, therefore 
the Chiefs first words «M™utterfr 
testimony that while he felt ww^ 
unworthy of the task toj*» iB 
had been called and Pg^fSV 
his own strength,, to »« ' tfc 
sponsibilities, he did beheve ^ 
over-ruling and strengtiien«l8 >%&, 
of God, and re-dedicated jus fc 
heart and spirit, and all his »« 
(Continued on P&Q e V) 
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Salvation Army 
Exhibition In Rhodesia 

IN connection with the Rhodes 
Centenary celebrations in South- 
ern Rhodesia, the extent of the 
Army's evangelical, medical and ed- 
ucational operations within the col- 
ony is being prominently featured 
as a part of the main exhibition in 
Bulawayo. 

Situated next to a life-size Afri- 
can village, which provides an ideal 
setting, the eight divisions of the 
territory are clearly marked on the 
large map and their work illustrat- 
ed by models of the various institu- 
tions and numerous exhibit of hand- 
craft made by African students and 
members of the home league. 
Officers from all parts of the terri- 
tory are spending different weeks 
at the exhibition to provide further 
details of their work to the thous- 





ON VANCOUVER ISLAND. Advisory Board of Alberni Valiey, 
B.C., Corps. (Front row, left to right): Tha Commanding 
Officer, Brigadier H. Nyrerod, Chairman H. McVicar, Com- 
missioner Wm. R. Dalxiel, the Divisional Commander Brigadier 
R. Cage, W. Thome. (Back row): N. Sehonar, N, Odgors, Sr.* 
Major C. Milley, E. Scott, P, Kent. 



TWO BUS. 
LOADS of hap- 
py youngsters 
about to start 
off for Camp 
Selkirk, in the 
Hamilton, Ont., 
Division. The 
officer at the 
left is Sr.- Major 
P. L i n d o r e s, 
Command, 
ing Officer of 
Hamilton Cita- 
del Corps. 



ands of visitors who are showing a 
keen interest, 

African young people from, the 
Usher Institute have given displays 
« gymnastics and timbrel drills. In 
the conference hall of the exhibi- 
tion Mrs. Colonel Theo Holbrook 
m. Mrs. Brigadier Alfred Erikson 
represented the Army at an inter- 
national conference convened by 
the National Council of Women, 
which was opened by Lady Astor 
aw attended by the Governor's 
We, Lady Kennedy, both of whom 
visited the stall, which illustrated 
we aim and methods of the home 
«agu e . Details of the league's inter- 
nationalism were given in an ad- 
Ijress by Mrs. Holbrook, and Mrs. 
ttiison's work among African 
eaildren was publicly acknowledged. 



DEAD BONES BUILD A HOSPITAL 



(Continued -from page 7) 
Africans might be able to purchase are kept ready for use. 
them as cheaply as possible! The 



Captain is an" adept at the sewing 
machine now, and he and his wife 
have also made many beautiful 
Army flags for the various corps. 
Mrs. Kirby teaches domestic science 
to the girls several times a week, 
and also gives them instruction in 
mothercraft. 

People walk many miles, some 
from Bechuanaland, to receive 
medical care at the clinic, which is 
built of mud bricks without modern 
conveniences or equipment. An 
extra bed in a small room is the 
labor ward and, in that place, 
boiled water and a few instruments 



RETURNED MISSIONARY 

Describes New Leper Treatment 



R PTER a full and happy seven 
RriV e T ars in Rhodesia, Sr.-Captain 
win Jater has returned to Canada 
??a brief homeland furlough be- 
»°re returning to the field to which 
Sffeels God has appointed her. 
S^tog f r o m Calgary, Alta., the 
retain found herself in 1946, after 
?J» t Urnev of 9.000 miles, in the 
S, of the Dark Continent, sta- 
Cw ?* the Arm y' s hospital at 
SH ta * Northern Rhodesia, a 
» if home of healing that handles 
» many cases of snake-bite and 
r™ft wounds as ordinary sick- 
tain r Gained nurse, the Cap- 
than v?.¥ nci ample work to more 
kealW he i d ays — praying with, 
•ation, ',Ki nd , helping the super- 
to IJwl blacfc s, who often resort 
aim* heathe n practices before sub- 
n " tin 8 to the white man's ways. 
*rd bJ! term at the famous How- 
Si »A tlement > in Southern Rho- 
£*«. the Captain put in the final 

ur years at Cicankata, this time 

nur^f r „ tutor for the African 

«s, of whom she had sixteen 

In h | r direction. 
tj «*? dition to the general work 
we Hospital, a useful service for 

*" "»T tt. 18 53 



lepers has sprung up, and as many 
as sixty-five of these unfortunates 
have settled in huts across the river 
from the hospital, and are given 
daily treatment, or brought into the 
hospital for operations, if this is 
necessary. Several have already 
responded to the new miracle-drug 
treatment given them, although it 
is a little early to learn whether or 
not it is wholly effective. 

In addition to the hospital, there 
is a school at the settlement, where 
Sr.-Captain Jean Wylie, another 
Canadian, is stationed, and provides 
company for Sr.-Captain Jater. 



NEWLY-APPOINTED CHIEF 

(Continued from page 8) 
for service to God and the Army. 

His message was a call to conse- 
crated service — a' call which those 
upon whom God has placed His 
hand should not shrink from answer- 
ing. 

During the meeting the General 
also introduced the new Chancellor 
of the Exchequer (Lt.-Commissioner 
Wm. Clay) and Mrs. Clay. 



In another 
small room, or out in the open, 
hundreds of out-patients are 
treated. 

Once when the nurse was away 
and Mrs. Kirby had an infected 
hand, the Captain, following the 
directions given to him by his wife, 
even delivered the new babies! 
There is an African nurse assisting 
at this centre now, and at Mbem- 
beswana, a well-organized clinic 
operates with an African nurse in 
charge. Mrs. Kirby attends weekly 
to supervise the work and to take 
supplies. 

While I was there — On Christmas 
Day — a terrible storm arose. The 
front veranda of the officers' house 
was blown in, and the vent on one 
side was ripped off, so that water 
poured into the rooms. Before they 
fixed their own home, these officers 
asked me to look after their two 
little girls while they "tore off' to 
the hospital and the teachers' houses 
to see what had to be done and to 
make what repairs they could. 
Mail Infrequent 

There was no mail during the ten 
days of my visit and the only touch 
we had with the outside world was 
on Christmas Day when we listen- 
ed to the King's broadcast on a 
tiny battery radio set. 

These officers' lives are utterly 
selfless, and every moment is used 
for the extension of God's kingdom. 
Not once did I hear an unkind word 
or complaint. With hard work, 
faith and prayer they try to make 
into reality their dreams of a place 
where needy Africans might find 
healing for their bodies, knowledge 
for their minds and salvation for 
their souls. They are three ordin- 
ary people, made extraordinary by 
their devotion to God and the 
earnestness and perseverance with 
which they cope with countless 
difficulties. 

Pray for them! Help them if you 

can, and perhaps God, through you, 

will make their dreams come true. 

—All the World. 



DIVISIONAL AND STAFF CHANGES 

HAVING reached the official 
age for retirement, Lt-Colonel 
Matthew Junker will, with Mrs. 
Junker, farewell from his present 
appointment as Divisional Com- 
mander of the Montreal-Ottawa 
Division on Thursday, September 3, 
1953. The Commissioner announces 
the following changes consequent 
upon the Colonel's retirement: — 

Lt.-Colonel Alfred Keith, at pres- 
ent Divisional Commander, Lon- 
don-Windsor Division, to be Divi- 
sional Commander, Montreal-Ot- 
tawa Division. 

Lt.-Colonel Fred Mernett, Divi- 
sional Commander, Alberta Divi- 
sion, to be Divisional Commander, 
London-Windsor Division. 

Major William Ross, Chancellor, 
Newfoundland Division, to be Divi- 
sional Commander, Alberta Divi- 
sion. 

The above-named comrades will 
be officially installed at private and 
public meetings on Thursday, Sep- 
tember 10, the meetings being con- 
ducted in Montreal by the Chief 
Secretary, in London by Colonel R. 
Spooner, and in Edmonton by 
Colonel Tyndall (R). 

Readers will join in prayer that 
the blessing of God may rest upon 
these appointments. 

Brigadier Harold Wellman, fol- 
lowing a period of service in Pakis- 
tan, has been appointed as territorial 
auditor for Canada and Bermuda. 
Sr.-Major Girlie Robson who has 
for more than twelve months ably 
carried out the duties of auditor, 
has been appointed to the Finance 
Department, Territorial Headquart- 
ers. 

Sr.-Major Matilda Taylor, former- 
ly Superintendent, Montreal Cath- 
erine Booth Hospital, has been ap- 
pointed women's side officer of the 
Toronto Training College. Sr.-Major 
Clara Cope, Superintendent, Vida 
Lodge, Toronto, has been appointed 
Superintendent, Catherine Booth 
Hospital, Montreal. These appoint- 
ments will take effect September 19. 



"DAVID AND JONATHAN" 

HAROLD and Fred, two former 
drinking pals, recently met in 
the chapel room at the hostel. It 
savored of David and Jonathan as 
these two men stood and looked at 
each other, and then embraced. One 
had "got saved" and had become a 
Salvationist. He had come to play 
the piano at a meeting conducted 
by the soldiers of the local corps. 
The other man had been ejected 
from the building because of his 
belligerent attitude and drunken- 
ness, but had had another chance. 
He had found salvation and was 
how serving God in the hostel. 

PAGE NINE 
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HORIZONTAL 

1 "come and lay thy 

... on her" Mark 5:23 

4 "besought him that 

he would . . . Into his 

house" Luke 8:41 

8 "While . . . yot spake" 
Mark 5:85 

9 "and she Bhall . . . 
made whole" Luke 8:50 

10 "she is . . . dead, but 
sleepeth" Luke 8:52 

11 "when ho had put 
them . . . out" Mark 
5:40 

13 Ancestor of Jesus 
Luke 3:28 

14 "My . . . daughter 
Ueth" Marie 5:23 

16 "we have done that 
which was our ... to 
do" Luke 17:10 

18 District of Columbia 

19 "And they . . . him to 
scorn" Mark G:40 

21 "Why make ye this 

ado, and . . ." Mark 

E:S9 
24 "how long will H be 

. . . they attain to ln- 

nocency" Hos. 8:5 
26 Contend 
117 Of 
28 "It Is I; be not . . ." 

Mark 6:50 
32 "Why troubles* thou 

the - . . any further" 

Mark 5:35 
S3 Nahum 
35 Pronoun 
39 "he saith unto the . . . 

of the synagoirue" 

Mark 5:36 
43 "suffered no man to 

. , . Mm, save Peter, 

ana James, ana John" 

Mark 6:37 

46 Weblike tissue 

47 Girl's name 

48 "who can forgive sine 
but God . . ." Mark 
2:7 

48 "Fear not: . . . only, 
and she shall be made, 
whote" Luke 8:50 

60 Editors 

61 ". , . soon . . . Jesus 
heard the word" Mark 
5:36 

62 "whosoever will save 
his Ufa shall . . . it" 
Mark 8:35 

53 ", . . pray thea" Mark 
5:23 



C. W.A.W. Co. 



Answer to 

last week's 

puzzle 




VERTICAL 

1 "And . . . spirit came 
a^aln" Luke 8:55 

2 New Brunswick 

3 "lleth at the point of 
. . ." Mark 5:23 

4 "a cup of , . . water" 
Matt. 10:42 

E Pertaining to the ear 

6 "commanded that 
something should be 
given her to . . ." 
Mark 6: 43 

7 "the darns*] Is not 
dead, but . . ." Mark 
5:39 

8 "that aha may be 
. . ." Mark 5:23 

12 Low Latin 

15 "till he Bhould pay all 

that was . . . unto 

him" Matt 18:34 
18 Hair ugly 
17 "about twelve . . . ot 

age" Luke 8.-42 
20 "where two or three 

. . . gathered together" 

Matt. 18:20 

22 "My daughter Is . . . 
now dead' Matt. 9:18 

23 E»8t Indies 

25 "When ha apeaketh a 
. ., he speaketh of 
Ms own" John S:44 



28 "But I know him: for 
I . . , from him" John 
7:29 

29 "And the . . . hereof 
went abroad Into all 
that land" Matt, 9:26 

30 "and . . . the sacrifices 
of the dead" Ps. 106:28 

31 Physician 

34 "And straightway the 
damsel . . ., and walk- 
ed" Mark 5:42 

36 General Inclination 

37 pouts ( collog.) 

38 Plant used In medi- 
cine G>L) 

40 "come and . . . thy 
hand upon her" Matt. 
9:18 

41 "and he took one of 
hla . . .. and closed up 
the flesh" Gen. 2:21 

42 'Vhen he saw him. he 
... at hla feet" Mark 
5:22 

43 Mixture 

, 44 "and she shall . . ." 
Mark 5:23 

45 "My name is Legion: 
for , , , are many" 
Mark 5:9 

46 "upon the great . . , 
of their right foot Ex. 
25:29 



Have You Kembered The Salvation Army in Your WHIf 

SINCE the year 1866 The Balvatlon Army has demonstrated Its effeet- 
, k _ lre ? e .! 8 ln _, d i laal 1 e w, w i5 l1 h « m «> problems, distress and maladjustments, 
through It* varied and hlgrhly-orKanlzed network: of character-bulldlnr activities 
The Salvation Axmy Is legally eomjietent to accent bequests. 
Upon request, Information or advice will be furnished by- 

CommUsloner Wrn. R. Daiilel, Territorial Commander 

53S Jarvts Street, Toronto 5, Ontario, Canada. 



("Continued from, column 4) 
of U.S.A. comrade leaguers are also 
becoming interested in it. There are 
, stilL however, many officers and 
5 Salvationists in our own land who 
do not know of this history -making 
endeavor— the publishing of a sbc- 

PAQH TEN 



teen-page monthly women's maga- 
zine. "The Canadian Home Lea- 
guer" is something quite new in the 
Army world and if you have not 
seen a copy we suggest you inquire 
locally and make it a point to 
secure and read it 



V 

J4ome cJLea^ue NOTES 

BY THE TERRITORIAL HOME LEAGUE SECRETARY 

LIEUT.-COL.ONEL ANNIE FAIRHUHST 



BEAUTIFUL, sunny Victoria, 
B.C., did not live up to its repu- 
tation too well on the occasion of 
the united home league picnic at- 
tended recenty by the writer. How- 
ever, a large number of leaguers 
and friends gathered and a happy 
and enjoyable time was spent and 
much appreciation expressed to 
Secretary Mrs. Bent of Esquimalt, 
for having carried through the 
plans so successfully. The Divisional 
Secretary Mrs. Brigadier R. Gage, 
warmly welcomed Mrs. Sr.-Major W. 
Oakley, who had recently arrived 
at Victoria Citadel from the East, 
and a pleasant and profitable hour 
followed the luncheon, when the 
writer had the Opportunity of ad- 



grace which has been abundantly 
bestowed on our efforts and for His 
rich blessings during this summer 
camp season. 

May we be more than ever pre- 
pared to carry through our pro- 
grams and plans for the blessing of 
women, fulfilling our motto for the 
year, of bringing "Christ in the 
home." 

There was a family supper at 
Vernon when the league member* 
had everything most tastefully ar- 
ranged and husbands were encour- 
aged in home league interest. There 
was also a craft display and a 
candlelight enrolment of a new 
member. 

It is encouraging to know that the 




ft TT £. ACT ! VE D,s ]? l - AY at London, Ont., Citadel, featuring a special projwf \a 
tne home league. Each crown holds ten dimes and leaguers endeavored to '"J** 
many crowns as possible. A total of $162 was raised by this means, Mrs. A. Anw* 
winning the competition by completing twenty.five crowns. Shown above m l»" 
to right) Mrs. Sr.-Major J. Nelson; Home League Secretary Mrs. E. Judge; «W 
M. Mabb (R), chaplain; and Major M. Thomas (R) who inspired the project 

dressing those assembled in a new gazette, "The Canadian HomS 

lovely park within view of the Leaguer" is being well received » 

Pacific ocean. Mrs. Major W. Rat- all parts of the country. A nun** 
curie and Mrs. Major W. Slous were "" " ' ' * " £ -- 1 "'"" '■ 

amongst those present, and other 
visitors from the East. 

It was good to meet Mrs. Major -- „_. 

G. Crewe and the local officers and "VOU brood so continuously over 

comrades of Esquimalt during the *• an infelicity, a grievance, <*» 

weekend and to hear that home resentment that you become ex»- 

league affairs are moving along in perated. You not only lose r°« 

the right direction. sense of proportion, hut your gow 

The full report of the annual temper. That is the one subject w» 
British Columbia - - - ■ ■ ^ - - - - '- 1 - - "*• 




est on record for any one camp, be- that if the full trutn were «-*- - 

ing well over the seventy mark as, regard to many acts that seaw 

not only home league leaders but reasonable and almost a^'fj'ttt- 

members desiring a holiday also en- would come out that a ceT ^^t 

joy the beauties and facilities of the ation or person (had got on "»«»» 

camp. All, however, join in the ' ,M - M " Wa1flV ' ~ 
events and profit accordingly. 

As One young officer's wife re- 
marked during one of the inspiring One or two cautions «"" $, 
testimony periods, it is difficult to regarding by us all, w ?en vre.^ 
understand the deeply spiritual serve in ourselves any l ^^k 9 



ation or person (had got on "Z^&t 
norves, and, like the .MWtfi^g 
says that he "gets hot m h» wm 
he simply ran amuck 



outpourings and the closeness to this kind. One is to seeK «£ ^ 
eternal realities experienced during true perspective of the s ™%*rkls, 



the ties of love and loyalty binding coolest, hardest-headed nw»^r 

us together in this gTeat world- your confidence and taut. ^^^n 

wide sisterhood. over with him. The less 1™** ^ is 

The writer enjoyed to the full the and the more matter-ot-i sj^ j, 

fellowship and variety of the camp the better, and you ^Cri&i**. 

program, which wrote "finis" to our find that his dry, P ros ^ hoirt^ 

leaders' conferences for the year, will give you the changeo yr- 

We thank God for His wonderful • view you need. 

THEWAB^ 
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A Handicap Transformed 




BY ALMA R. MASON 



NOT long ago I attended a 
meeting. As the business of 
the evening progressed, a 
;» "»te comer arrived. She was small 
and animated, with lovely blue eyes 
and a winning smile. As she stepped 
briskly into the room, a breath of 
fresh air seemed to accompany her. 
' It wasn't long until she was tak- 
\ iog upon herself a good slice of the 
[ conversation. She spoke fluently of 
th« caste system of India, of Wagner 
and Mozart, and of a new and ex- 
siting book just off the press. Later 
in the evening she played and sang 
for us. She proved to be a brilliant 
pianist and her lilting voice was a 
real delight. She told me later that 
she had many hobbies — among them 
knitting and crocheting. I thought, 
'Here is a remarkably well-adjusted 
personality." 

Our hostess served lunch. Then 
the lights were dimmed and an im- 
mense birthday cake was brought 
from the kitchen. I watched its pro- 
fttss down the table until it came 
to rest in front of our interesting 
pest She thanked her hostess, 
tar out the candles and began to 
search for the knife to sink in the 
m. Then, and only then did we 
™? e i hat she had lost the gift of 
apt, She found the knife, apolo- 
PSM and, as "Happy birthday" was 
*H> plunged it deftly into the 

A Profound Personality 

Glancing around the room, I 
aught on every face a look of won- 
*nng admiration and self-ap- 
jMisal. I sat in silence thinking of 
!* s Parkman, Helen Keller and 
Joan Milton. I thought of the wire 
sawn across the printed page 
Were Parkman had guided his pen- 
*I thought of the scintillating 
*auty of "Paradise Lost." I drew 
rjMtt my storehouse of memory the 
S«i ft j self-possessed woman 
-VMi it u nce > vears a go, stirred my 
Oldish heart and mind with her 
''tquence. 

i e before us was another pro- 
"«W Personalit y- Here were mag- 
%*>A qualities of character sel- 
5 1 wund in a robust, lusty per- 
S Here Was a brave soldier who 

5 \mA sword but was unafraid 
^undaunted. 

'nllOWtrL 1 ' 6 ™ 6 . 111 . 1361 ' 6 ' 1 0Ur ^^ 

J h J I e atta ming new life after 

Sttad *E levelled almost t0 the 
ashTn'^ l second growth was 

w vibra nt person does not pos- 

? but P t Clal talents of Helen Kel- 
ssiin» a ' t00 ' wa lks serenely, 

£ lmL^ mant . souls t0 a e reat 
^moving muslc , unknowing, she 

£m st i mulus for manv mis " 

sooaUties SL awi-integrated per- 

**re th a adds a fresh s P ark 
*» Thai e df endeavor burns 
Vwavl t0 I ch she carries blazes 
*«• C the weak and the down- 
iufcttv ™X who, possessed of 
'*%ta n ?? a £ hed tool s. have left 
JtlliHt" mouId a nd rust in apathetic 

VStv?" Ufe and laid " bare 
hal; g sleet and wind and 

hi I.- - T7 „ „ r ; 

% tv 38 ^ 01086 left °ver egg 
i Hitf r™ P the yolks into boiling 
Elites «? S11 «mer for fifteen 
' *iWd , n t ?° o1 - They can then 
i^ytoi, * e refrigerator until 

{^ use for sandwiches, salads, 
j ^% canapes and so forth. 



Then, wounded, wrapped in deep 
despair, 
He planted it amid the soil. 

And lo! It had become a thing 
Of greater breadth and deeper 
hue; 
Its branches, spreading to the 
spring, 

Had blossomed full and free 
anew. 




"HI I" CALLS THE YOUNG FELLOW to the photographer. Child of a Mashona 

woman working on a farm in Rhodesia, he nestles cosily In the sling on his mother's 

back— having no chance to run away and get into mischief. 



Faith Should Shine Like a Beacon Light 



t^tutr 



(ITT < is better to pray than sleepl" 
1 The thin, quavering voice of 
the muezzin floated out from the 
minaret of the mosque, over the 
drone and tumult of Cairo's traffic, 
and I was amazed at the result. 

A red-fezzed traffic cop, who had 
been directing traffic smartly from 
the comparative safety of a plat- 
form, suddenly left cars and cabs 
to their own devices. He dragged 
out a prayer-mat from somewhere, 
spread it out, faced east, and pros- 
trated himself before his God in 
prayer. I had heard that this sort 
of thing was common among trie 
Mohammedans. . 

The engine crew leave their tram 
standing in the desert while they 
alight to pray at one of the four 
prayer-periods — daybreak, noon, 
four o'clock and sunset. The vendor 
would leave his wares, the mer- 
chant his counter and the doctor 
his patients at the sound of the call 
to worship. 



Yet the other day, in a cafe, I 
felt myself grow red when I bowed 
my head to say "grace before 
meat." Why is it we Christians, 
who have more to be thankful for 
in our faith than any other, are so 
ashamed of acknowledging Christ 
before men? The Hindu devotee, 
the Chinese worshipper, the Mos- 
lem all engage in prayer publicly, 
yet we often successfully conceal 
the fact that we have any religion. 

A man told Campbell Morgan one 
night in his church that he had 
brought a workman from his fac- 
tory. "Isn't it funny?" he said. "We 
have worked together for over two 
Years and neither of us knew the 
other was a Christian." "Not funny, 
tragic!" said Morgan, "where is the 
other man, I want to get you both 
on your knees!" 

Then there was the convert Of a 
revival who went north to a lumber 
camp. The evangelist worried a 
little about him, and prayed much. 



WHAT HE MISSED MOST 

RT the breakfast table, each of 
the family, even the tiniest one 
who was four years old, repeated a 
verse from the" Bible. Then, joining 
hands as they stood round the table, 
they repeated together the Lord's 
prayer, closing with a few words of 
prayer by the father. 

A guest was much impressed by 
the scene. 

A few months later he was in a 
university town where the oldest 
son of the family was attending col- 
lege. The man talked of bis pleas- 
ant visit with the family and then 
asked, "Would you mind telling me 
what you miss most, now that you 
are away from home?" 

Just for a minute the hoy hesi- 
tated. It is not easy for a lad to speak 
his deepest thoughts. But after a 
little he looked up directly into the 
eyes of his questioner and answered, 
"I miss most the handclasp at the 
breakfast table. If I could feel the 
close grasp of my father's hand, and 
repeat with them all the Lord's 
Prayer, it would begin the day right, 
and nothing would matter then." 

He halted a moment, then went 
on, his tones a bit husky, "The re- 
membrance of those breakfast 
scenes at home stand between me 
and more than one temptation. It's 
what keeps me going straight." 

Sunday School Times 



RAW TURNIPS FOR RELISH 

THE smartest cooks are using raw 
turnip along with the usual cel- 
ery, carrots, pickles and olives on 
their relish trays. For something 
extra special in appearance turnip 
daisies can be made. Here's how 
it's done: 

Cut very thin slices crosswise of 
the turnip, thn.n cut holes in the 
centres of the slices with the tip of 
a knife and insert a tight carrot 
curl. Now with your kitchen scis- 
sors, snip the turnip up to within 
one-quarter inch of the carrot, mak- 
ing about twenty petals. Snip off a 
diagonal piece from the tip of each 
petal to make a pinwheel effect. 

Turnips will also make good 
"calla lilies." Simply take two thin 
turnip slices and bend them gently 
around a carrot stick stamen, leav- 
ing the tops open. Fasten at the bot- 
tom with a toothpick and crisp in 
ice water. 



*i 1«S3 



If by mistake you drip a spot of 

yolk into egg whites you intend to 

beat stiff, dip a point of a towel in 

warm water, wring it dry, and touch 

the yolk spot with it, and the yolk 

will adhere to the cloth and come 

away easily. 

• » • 

When setting a vase of flowers 
on the dining-room table, slip a 
sheet of waxed paper under the 
lace cloth, just beneath the plant 
holder. This keeps condensation 
and water drips from marring the 
surface of the table. 

In the spring he saw the man and 
asked him how he had managed 
among so rough a crew — had he 
kept faithful? Had he been per- 
secuted? "No one knew I was a 
Christian, so they didn't persecute 
me," exulted the misguided youth. 
How anyone can conceal his faith — 
if he has any — is a mystery. It 
ought to shine out like a beacon 
light. 

Peter was ashamed of His Lord 
at first, but he repented of his weak- 
ness, with bitter tears. Let us say, 
with Paul, "I. am not ashamed of the 
Gospel of Christ, for it is the power 
of God unto Salvation." 
Alan Wilson in 

Saskatchewan Farmer. 
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BACKSLIDERS RETURN 

On a recent Sunday evening 
the meeting at Jackson's Point 
Camp was conducted by of- 
ficers from the United States, 
who were on furlough at the 
camp. Special singing and testimon- 
ies by the visiting officers added in- 
terest to the gathering, which was 
under the direction of Sr.-Captain 
E. Brewer, of Utica. 

The message was given by Cap- 
tain C. Sipley and, under the mel- 



Newfoundland Chancellor Farewells 




CUTTING THE CAKE at their golden 
wedding anniversary are Brother and 
Sister W. McCaulay, two of the oldest 
soldiers of Gravenhurst, Orit., Corps. Both 
are active Salvationists. 

lowing influence of the Holy Spirit, 
nine surrenders were made. Some 
backsliders returned to the Fold 
and others sought a closer com- 
munion with God. 



NEW CORPS OPENED 

Formerly an outpost of the Peter- 
borough, Ont., Corps, Byersville at- 
tained the status of a corps on a re- 
cent Friday evening when the Divi- 
sional Commander, Lieut.-Colonel 
W. Effer formally declared it open- 
ed as such, and installed the Com- 
manding Officer, 2nd-Lieutenant R. 
Ingleby. 

Mrs. Lieut.-Colonel Effer, the 
other members of the divisional 
staff, and the Peterborough Band 
accompanied the divisional com- 
mander. Prior to the indoor meet- 
ing an open-air service was held, 
and a goodly number of comrades 
gathered and filled the hall. Ser- 
geant-Mai or A. Wells, of Peterbor- 
ough Temple, represented Sr. -Major 
H. Roberts, who was absent on fur- 
lough. 

CROWD LISTENS TO GOSPEL 
, A blessing- filled weekend was 
enjoyed at Orillia, Ont., Corps re- 
cently (lst-Lieut. and Mrs. P. Gard- 
ner). At the Saturday night open- 
air meeting, music and song by the 
band and the songster brigade, and 
the spoken gospel message were 
listened to by a dense crowd. With 
the Lieutenant's piano-accordion 
supplying the accompaniment, one 
after another named their favorite 
songs until the entire area resound- 
ed with the joyous strains. 

Sunday meetings were conducted 
by Sr. -Major and Mrs. J. Matthews 
and their daughter, Maxine, who 
spent three profitable years in Oril- 
lia some time ago. Other visitors in- 
cluded five former corps officers — 
Major and Mrs. F. White (R), Sr.- 
Major and Mrs. T. Murray, "and 
Major T. Hoddinott (R) whose 
leadership dated back fifty years, 
also Sr.-Captain and Mrs. D. Church 
and Rev, K. Matthews. 
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Farewell meetings for the Divi- 
sional Chancellor and Mrs. Major 
W. Ross were conducted on Sunday 
by the Divisional Commander and 
Mrs. Lt.- Colonel C. Wiseman. After 
two vears' service in the New- 
foundland Division, the Major has 
been appointed as Divisional Com- 
mander of the Alberta Division. 

The holiness meeting was held at 
Mundy Pond Corps, where the sing- 
ing company members, brownies 
and corps cadets, who have profited 
much through the labors of the Ma- 
jor and his wife, were present. 

At night a large crowd filled the 
Temple for the salvation meeting. 
The Superintendent of Education, 
Brigadier W. Brown, spoke on behalf 
of the division, and thanked the 
Chancellor and Mrs. Ross for their 
efforts amongst the young people, 
and for the evangelistic fervor 
which has marked their ministry. 
Mrs. Ross expressed appreciation 
for the fine comradeship and co- 
operation given by Newfoundland 
Salvationists. Lt. -Colonel Wiseman 



paid a tribute to the work of Major 
and Mrs. Ross and then dedicated 
them for service in Alberta. 

The Major gave a stirring and 
forceful salvation message from 
God's Word, prefaced by an expres- 
sion of gratitude for the kindness 
and co-operation shown during their 
appointment. In the prayer-meet- 
ing which followed, three seekers 
fouhd forgiveness. Visiting officers 
from the United States were amongst 
the many who testified. Mrs. Ross 
sang as a solo; "The Lord's My 
Shepherd" and the Major closed in 
prayer. 

At a week-night farewell gather- 
ing held in Bowering Park, Sr.- 
Major H. Janes, Superintendent of 
Grace Hospital, and Captain C. 
Keeping of Duckworth Street, paid 
tributes to the farewelling com- 
rfld.es 

On Tuesday night comrades gath- 
ered at the station to bid good-bye 
and along the railway line in the 
various towns soldiers and friends 
met them to say farewell. 



BANDSMAN GORDON JACOBS, of East Toronto 

Corps, being visited in hospital at Gravenhurst by 

the former Commanding Otficsr, 1st- Lieut. R. Smith, 

while the nurse looks on smilingly. 




An Unselfish Christian 

Adjutant L. Powell (R) Called to Her Eternal Reward 



AFTER a long and useful life 
spent in the service of her 
Master, Adjutant Lily Powell was 
promoted to Higher Service from 
Toronto on August 4, 1953. 

Entering the work from Stratford, 
Ont., in 1912, the Adjutant was ap- 
pointed to the Women's Social Ser- 
vice, in which department she spent 
her entire career. After brief per- 
iods spent at the Receiving Home in 
St. John's Nfld., the Children's 
Home and then the Inebriates' 
Home in Toronto, she was appointed 
to the Women's Metropole in Mon- 
treal, where she labored for almost 
twenty years until ill health forced 
the termination of active service in 
1932. 

In the latter appointment, such 
was the impact which Adjutant 
Powell's life and work made upon 
the citizens of that great metropolis, 
thart the mayor sent her a letter 
voicing the appreciation of the au- 
thorities for her work amongst 
wayward girls and broken families. 
During her retirement, a Montreal 
firm sent her a large web of cotton 
goods each year, which she made 
up into clothes for needy children, 
until the task became too great for - 
her failing health, when the cloth 
was sent to an institution. Another 
firm sent her a quantity of tea, and 
a weekly newspaper gave her a 
lifetime subscription, A comrade 
Salvationist, in whose home she 
lived for several years said, "A 
more unselfish Christian I have 



never known. She was always 
ready to help when she could." « 

A number of old friends and 
comrades gathered to pay their last 
respects at the funeral service con- 
ducted at the funeral parlors by 
Brigadier R. McBain (R). Colonel 
R. Hargrave (R) and Lieut.-Colonel 
T. Burton (R) offered prayer, and 
Sr. -Major W. Bosher (R) read the 
scripture portion. A gracious tri- 
bute was paid the promoted war- 
rior by Mrs. Major A. Rawlins (R), 
and Brigadier McBain, in referring 
to the whole-hearted sacrificial 
work performed for others, spoke 
of the Adjutant as "a great woman 
who has, this day, fallen in Israel". 

She was laid to rest in the Army 
plot in Mount Pleasant Cemetery, 
Toronto, with Brigadier McBain 
conducting the committal service 
and prayer offered by Major A. 
Brown. Pall bearers were Sr. -Major 
W. Bosher, and Majors C. Chapman, 
W. Hillier, H. Hurd, W. Spearing, 
all retired officers, and Major A. 
Brown. 



BROADCAST FROM LONDON 

IT is announced from international 
headquarters that on the general 
overseas service of the BBC on 
Wednesday, September 2, a special 
program will feature William 
Booth. The program will be heard 
at 3.30 p.m. D.S.T., 9825 kilos, on 
meter band 30.53. 



GTirERRITORlAL 

JILersities 

Sr.-Field Captain W. Moore erf 
Canyon City, B.C., is ill in hospital 
at Prince Rupert. * 

* * * 

Brigadier B. Jones, of West Tor- 
onto Corps, is scheduled to conduct 
the morning devotional period over 
CBL from September 14 to 19 in- 
elusive. ' 

* * * 

First-Lieutenant and Mrs W 
Stoodley, Glovertown, Nfld., have 
welcomed a baby daughter, Janice 
Doreen, to their home. 

* * « 

Sister Mrs. Henry Wood, the 
mother of Brigadier Herbert Wood, 
Sr.-Major John Wood and Adjutant 
Frederick Barker has been promoted 
to Glory from Toronto. 

* * * 

Captain L. Kroeker, Canadian 
missionary officer serving in Indo- 
nesia, has received a change of ap- 
pointment. Her address now is: DjI. 
Djawa, 16, Bandung, Java, Indone- 
sia. 

* * * 

Any boy or girl Salvationist, a- 
round seventeen years of age, who 
would like a correspondent in South 
Africa, please write: Corps Cadet 
Joan Stamp, 41 Clyde Street, Port 
Elizabeth, South Africa. 

* * * 

Brigadier Gladys Gage, Superin- 
tendent of the Grace Hospital, Win- 
nipeg, recently completed a course 
in Hospital Administration and 
graduated at MacDonald College, 
Montreal. The course for hospital ad- 
ministrators is the first of its kind in 
Canada and is sponsored by the Can- 
adian Hospital Association. 

* * * 

Long Branch, Ont., Corps is plan- 
ning to observe its thirtieth anni- 
versary on October 17 and 18, when 
the Chief Secretary, Colonel R. 
Harewood, will conduct the meet- 
ings. The Commanding Officer, Sr.- 
Captain J. Gillespie, will be glad to 
receive greetings from any former 
corps officers. The address is 68- 

30th Street, Toronto 14. 

* * * 

A party of thirty-five members 
of the Winnipeg Kiwanis Club, ac- 
companied by Major A. Dale, FuB- 
lic Relations Representative, vwtes 
the Army's camp at Sandy Km. 
Man., recently. The club has taJten 
a great interest in the camp, con- 
tributing a considerable sum <» 
money for improvements. 

* * * 
Commissioner and Mrs. Wm. J. 

Davey (R) were welcome visiw 
at Dovercourt, Toronto, t Corps .re- 
cently. They are visiting um 
daughter, Mrs. Brigadier .w. W* 
The newly-appointed Training W 

lege Principal, Brigadier W. Kg 
and his family were also wanW 
greeted in the same meeting. 

RELINQUISHED CIGARB$ 

Sr.-Major and Mrs. H. fff 
and their son, Gilbert, were_ wg 
corned to Lindsay, Ont, c °0%^ 
civic holiday Sunday, «* J'jJ 
manding officer, accompanoea «< 
Sergeant-Major and Mrs- *• J£^ 
jury, of Earlscourt Corps, To«*» 
conducted the Sunday morning^ 
vice at Thurstonia ChurcB, w^ 
large crowd in attendance.^ 
band has taken part in varwtfg, 
oration Days in the surrou" 
district. , *.,?]«$ 

Captain L. Rhodes, °/Jff £*» 
headquarters, was welcomea ^ 
on furlough, and conduci^, 
holiness meeting, also toe .^ 
tion of her brother's child, ana 
sister's child. , - n mM ! 

On another Sunday J*^ 
comrade reconsecrated nei ■ ^ 
a young mother, who.re""' ^ 
her baby dedicated in " ^ 
league meeting, sought « ^y 
At night, a man claimed v*^ 
over the tobacco ha^V 1 *^ 
cigarets at the penitent-io^ 



vstMmwum&^^^^^mns^mfm^asss!: 



Where Are The Old Battle-Songs ? 






THE soul of a people is revealed 
by its songs. What, then, has 
Opened to our old battle-songs? 
jjow rarely, in these days, do soma 
«f us sing such old favorites aa 
"Storm the forts of darkness," "No, 
we never . . . will give in" or "Vic- 
tey for me." 

It would seem that, today, the 
preference is for songs Of a quieter 
dander, not so aggressive in tone, 
taling mainly with our own soul's 
experience, rather than, the war 
jgakst evil. This is proper as a 
(separation for war, an essential 
prerequisite for action, but that 
atone will not bring the results we 
want 
' What is the reason for this change 
«f emphasis? There is as much sin 
ia the world as there has ever been, 
tough, perhaps, not quite as blatant 
as in past days. The people, as a 
whole, having become outwardly 
more respectable, it may be a little 
wre difficult to realize the need for 
action, and so we lack that spur to 
endeavor. Can it be, also, because 
tee is less active opposition than 
there used to be? The public now- 
adays give great praise to our social 
mk and even faint praise for our 
rtner activities, but appear to be 
almost completely indifferent to our 
message. They will never be shaken 
cut of apathy unless we can force 
them, by our own fervor, to listen, 
m we can reckon that our work is 
Becoming more effective when a 
certain amount of opposition is once 

Honor The Veterans 

IJIHE veteran bandsmen— you see 
1 ^v m sometimes, standing out- 
*»e the hall on Sunday morning, 
Miewhat wistfully watching the 
«uid .march in. 

ft& there was a time when they 
™ marched behind the colors to 
™jut of Salvation music. They 
Win the streets and proclaim- 
wwie message before some of us 
We born. They revelled in the 
gwship with their comrade- 
™»n. and enjoyed every min- 
S« « "i? bandi ng just as you do 
™»*y* But the day came when they 

wiH ir last blow and Put the be- 
Wed instrument down never to 
»*e it up again. 

lhi« m?°,1 0t full y reali ze what all 
«m must have meant to them, but 

flJ2hl e pagination and some 
£Wt on how we ourselves would 
£ " w , e were forced to realize 
«tt our playing days were over be- 
«g our strength had gone, will 
S?L US A very understanding in our 
JQUae to our veterans of other 

aaw ? iU , find these retired folk 
^ back i n the congregation- 
Si to ey + * ha y e only strength 

n»t u ? atten d one meeting a 
«rt«rP Ut do you ever se ek them 

RK t2ffi them feel you ap " 

b^ have heard of one band which 
gwnts every bandsman who re- 
^« with a key to the bandroom 
^.assures him that he is always 

Stffi i her ^' es P e ciaHy ±°r that 
h^Honal Period before the meet- 
ly you honor your veterans? A 

teT.° r two of appreciation would 
"** so much! 

Australian Musician. 



^d Revived Commissioner 

W ^N Commissioner JohniLaw- 
he f«it ^ as once ver y near death, 

*mL? t h es } re . J? hear the Army 

22? r °r the last time, so the aggre- 
gtton squeezed into his bedroom, 
^ and aU, and played a tune— a 
wee ordeal for a dying man. One 
fcWe men shouted, "Right about 
W iT wle y! March!" From that 
* death Umed back from the gates 



again manifest. The devil will 
speedily react when he finds his 
position threatened. 

It always requires more force to 
move an inert mass than is neces- 
sary to deal with a mass in move- 
ment. Opposition can be broken 
up and dealt with piecemeal, each 
victory serving to make further 
success more certain. The dead 
weight of indifference, however, 
will require a much greater force 
to make any impression; more 
power, more force, more enthusiasm 
and, to gain this, more prayer, more 
faith and a more definite witness. 

Let us try to recapture some of 
the old-time fire. Let us sing again 
the old war songs and act in their 
spirit, and we shall soon cease to 
complain of empty halls and lack 
of interest. These people used to 
crowd to our meetings, by no means 
because they approved of us; on the 
contrary, many came to oppose. 
But many were for our cause 
when they came under the influence 
of red-hot, FIGHTING Salvation- 
ism.— T. K. L. 

The Musician, London. 

Veteran Drummer 




WHERE THE DRUM plays an Import- 
ant part In prayer meetings, aa well as 
at open-air Gatherings— Newfoundland. 
Brother lUewis Oxford has been drummer 
at Sprlnodale Corps for a quarter of a 
century. 



NEW EDITOR 

THE chief of the staff announces 
the appointment, by the General, 
of Brigadier Albert Kenyon as 
editor of "The Musician." The Brig- 
a'dier became an officer from Nelson 
in 1922, was a training college ser- 
geant and held various corps com- 
mands until his appointment to the 
editorial department in 194S. He" has 
worked on "The War Cry" and "The 
Young Soldier,' 1 and has been editor 
of "The Scout and Guard" and of 
"All the World," from which journal 
he comes to "The Musician," 

A horn player in his home band 
and the Cadets' Band, the Brigadier 
is well posted in Army music and 
able in every way to serve Army 
musicians in Britain and overseas. 
Bandsman Michael Kenyon, of 
Ilford, a son, is a member of the In- 
ternational Music Editorial Depart- 
ment and" composer of a number of 
published brass and vocal pieces. 
Mrs. Kenyon, formerly Lieutenant 
Kathleen Horsfield, shares her hus- 
band's interests. 

Senior-Major Bernard Watson, the 
former editor, has been appointed 
by the General as editor of "The 
Young Soldier." 




Items of Interest To Salvationist-Musicians 
iiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiniuniuiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiMiiiiiiinMiniMiiiMiiiiiiinii 

Talents Used For Service 

By Bandswoman Mrs. B. Brokenshire, Fenelon Falls, Ont. 



IN Luke, chapter 12, part of the 
48th verse says: "For unto 
whomsoever much is given, of him 
shall be much required." 

An. important part of our worship 
is the work that we do for God. 
The story of the talents teaches us 
that God will judge each one ac- 
cording to his particular ability. 
We are all equal in God's sight. 
Each will do equally well if he puts 
his gifts to the best use. 

The meaning of the word "talent" 
has changed since the days when 
Jesus used it. To His listeners it 
meant a large sum of money. To- 
day, the word is too often used for 
various kinds of ability — to be able 
to sing, to play an instrument or to 
be particularly skilful in some art. 
But we must take a wider view of 
the word "talent". 

Our talents are those spiritual 
qualities with which we are en- 
dowed by God — the ability to sym- 
pathize, to cheer, to encourage, to 
teach, to endure, to be able to 
forgive — and many more that we > 
might mention. The abilities of be- 
ing able to sing, and make music 
on various instruments should cer- 
tainly be considered as God-given 
talents, as well, and as such should 
be dedicated to the service of God. 
I believe that God honors the use 
of such talents by increasing, or de- 
veloping them, and I believe also, 
that if one does not use such talents, 
one will eventually lose them. 

There is a real sense of satisfac- 
tion when one dedicates his musical 
talents for service, and in this con- 
nection I do not believe one has the 
right to belittle in any way the gifts 
which God has given him. But 
rather, we should continually thank 
Him for the talents which He has 
placed in our hands and hearts and 
use them willingly and conscien- 
tiously in His service. 

A bit of poetry goes like this: 
I am only one, 
But still I am one. 
I cannot do everything, 
But still I can do something, 
And because I cannot do everything 
I will not refuse to do something 

that I can do. 

True I am only one, but as a 
bandmember I am part of a band, 
and as such I have wonderful op- 
portunities for service. The su- 
preme purpose of every Salvation 
Army bandmember should be to 
proclaim the message of salvation 
through Jesus Christ, to the glory 
of God and the salvation of precious 
souls. 

It has been written that "al- 
though music in itself has no moral 
or religious quality, yet when asso- 
ciated with divine words, thoughts, 
and feelings, and when rendered in 
the power of the Holy Spirit, it is 
an important agent for stirring the 
emotions and moving the soul, so 
helping to lead the people to God". 
Army bandmembers should re- 
member that first of all they are 
Salvationists, devoted to God's will, 
being bandmembers only that they 
may serve God more effectually, 

I have found that, being part of 
a band, entails a great deal of per- 
sonal responsibility and that creat- 
ing music together calls for real co- 
operation. A band cannot do its 



best work unless there is complete 
co-operation. Zeal, enthusiasm, and 
no small amount of sacrifice go into 
the making of a successful band. 

As members of a Salvation Army 
band we must realize that we are 
the custodians of high standards 
and great traditions. 

The public tends to put us on. a 
pedestal. As a band, we are very 
much in the public eye, and we 
should guard well the good impres- 
sion that people have of the Salva- 
tion Army. Here, I might say that 
I believe that the general deport- 
ment of the band is but a reflection 
of the personal standards of the in- 
dividual members. If we have care- 
less members we will have a care- 
less band; if we have indifferent 
members we will have an indif- 
ferent band. On the other hand, if 
we have consecrated members we 
will have a consecrated band; if we 
have soul-loving members we will 
have a soul-loving band and we 
will play soul-stirring music which 
God will surely use to His own 
honor and glory. 

I have been speaking in a general 
way of banding. I get a great deal 
of joy out of playing ir» the band. 
I enjoy the Christian fellowship 
and take delight in the way our 
band has grown and improved. But 
above all, I thank God that He has 
provided this way in which I can 
serve Him — by using the measure 
of talent which He has so graciously 
given me. 



A DARING INNOVATION 

WHEN the late Colonel Roth- 
well was stationed as a field- 
officer at Sheffield, England, he 
visited the city of Manchester on his 
furlough. One Sunday morning h> 
saw a corps of volunteers (mili- 
tary) marching to church, headed 
by a brass band. The thought 
occurred to him that if he had a 
band like that at his corps he would 
be able to attract the people. 

He knew that he could not get a 
full band; but he thought he might 
perhaps be able to obtain a drum. 
When he mentioned the matter to 
some of his soldiers, their ideas of 
propriety were greatly shocked. But 
he was determined to try the ex- 
periment and the first night he 
went out he carried the drum him- 
self, accompanied only by Mrs. 
Rothwell and a soldier who carried 
the flag. 

The hall was filled after the 
open-air meeting and four souls 
were saved. The drum was there 
to stay. 



A ukelele band of ten players has 
been formed at Williston, in the 
Central U.S.A. territory, under the 
leadership of Mrs. Major James 
Elcombe. A local club, interested in 
the work of the Army, donated the 
instruments. This is thought to be 
the first Salvation Army Ukelele 
band in the world. 
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FOR SALE, soldier'* uniform, «i*e 40, 
zipper front, worn only once, ?4Q. Apply 
to Mr. David cook, 195 Soarborouflh Hd,, 
Toronto. Telephone! OX 3006. 
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OUictal GayetU Syflabus of Correspondence Courses 






International Headquarters 

PHOMQTIOK-- 
To be Colonel: UMit.-Cnlnnel Joseph 
0a.t>y*. Chief Secretary, Western India. 
EDCJAR D1BDEN 

Chief °f th« staff 
Territorial Headquarters 

APPOINTMENTS— 
Brigadier Wesley Rich: Training Col- 
lege Principal, Toronto 
Sr.-Major Violet Barker: Sunset Lodges 
Victoria (Assistant) 
Sr.-Major Stella Cross: Grace Haven, 
Regtaa. (Assistant) 



Wd.1, 



Commissioner 

PROMOTED TO GLORY-- 

Adjutant IJly M. I'owell (R). out of 
Stratford, Ont., In 1B12. From Toronto 
on August 4, 1953. 

Commissioner Wm. R. Oalziel 

Toronto: Frt Aug 28 (Opening of The 

Salvation Array display, Services Build. 

ing Canadian National Exhibition) 

7.10 p.m. 
Cnarlattetown: Sat-Sun gept 5-6 
Toronto Temple: Sat-Mon Sept 12-14 
Slmce-e: Sat-Sun S»Pt 19-20 
Winnipeg- Congress: (Manitoba and Saa. 

Katchewan) Thurs-Tues Sept 24-29 

The Chief Secretary 

COLONEL R. HAREWOOD 
Montreal: Thurs Sept 10 (Installation of 

w Divisional Commander) 
London; Sat-Mon Sept 12-14 

Travelling? 

OCEAN PASSAGE ARRANGED 
TO ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD 

Passports Secured 

Passengers Met at Railway Depot* 
qfd Steamship Dock* 

Minimum Rates — Maximum Servloe 

The Salvation Army Immigration 
and Travel Department, 538 Jarvls 
Street, Toronto, Ont., phone PR. 
25B3; 1620 Notre Dame W„ Mont, 
real, Que., phone Fltzroy 7425; or 
»0t Hastings St. E„ Vancouver, 
B.C., phone Hastings 6328 L, 

North Bay: Sat-Sun Sept 19-20 
STorkvllte: Sun-Mon Sept 27-28 

The Weld Secretary 

COLONEL Q, BEST 
Prince Rupert (Native Congress) Frl- 

, Mon Aug 28-31 

aCanyon city: Tues Sept 1 
Toronto Temple: Sa-t-Mon Sept 12-14 

laTs m u , r 1 t er iofll 0raW6a (R)! GUelPh: 
Colonel R Spoonei-; London: Tburs, Sept 
10 (Installation ot new Divisional Com- 
wander) v ■ 

Colonel J, Tyndall (R); Edmonton: Thurs 
Sept 10 (Installation of new Divisional 
Cotmnander) 

Ueut.Coionel C. Wiseman: Ctarkes Beach: 
fun Aus 30; Bay Roberts: Sun Sept 6; 
St. Join's Temple; Thurs Sept 17; Grand 
Bankr Sat-Sun Sept 19-40; Fortune,: 
Mon Sept 21; St. John's Temple; Thurs 
§«pt 24: Long- Pond: Sun Sept 27; St. 
Join's Temple: Thurs Oct 1. 

^Terrltoral Team of Evangelists 

Port Dover: Aug 21-30 

(Continued foot of column 4) 



Ike Wo* e>uf 

Official organ of The Salvation Army 
to Canada and Bermuda. William Booth, 
Founder; Albert, Orsborn, General 
William R. Caiziel, Territorial Com- 
mander. International Headquarters, 
Denmark Hill, London; Territorial 
Headquarters, 538 Jarvls Street, Toronto 
>, Ontario, Canada. 

Printed for The Salvation Army In 
Canada^ and Bermuda by The Salvation 
Army Prmtitijr House, «l jarvls Street, 
Toronto 5, Ontario, Canada. 
- Authorised QJ5 Second Ctaas Mall, Post 
Office JJspartment, Ottawa. 

All editorial communications should be 
addressed to ths Editor 471 Jarvls 
Street Toronto 6, Ontario. Enquiries 
regarding shipments and subscription 
rates should be made to the Printing 
asorotary at tlie aa» e address. 
.SUBSCRIPTION RATES; A copy of 
»e War Cry, including the special 
Easter and Christmas Issues, «h 
matted each week for one year to any 

f^iroo ln P reW a ° r "» u «K«a"tat^ 



PAO.E FOURTEEN 



TN order to satisfy the numerous enquiries about correspondence oours«». ottered 
* throuflh the Advanced Training Department, a list of studies available to officers, 
young people and others, Is given, 

FOR OFFICERS 
TERRITORIAL HEADQUARTERS' COURSES 
Old and New Testament Studies Great Men of the Bible 

Bible Manners and Customs Famous Bible Women 

Personal Soul Wlnnlno History of The Salvation Army 

New Testament Church History (Parts 1 and II) 

The Christ of tht Gospels Preparation of Addresses 

Parables and Metaphor* of our Lord Practical English and Effective 

(In course of preparation) Speech. 

Bookkeeping, 

INTERNATIONAL HEADQUARTERS' COURSES 



Life and Teaching of Jesus Christ 
London University) Proficiency In 

Rel'a'ou* Knowledge 
Bible Doctrine 

History of the English Bible 
Religions of the World 
Memory Training 
Englisht Elementary, Intermediate, 

Advanced 



Logic. Journalism. 

Shorthand. Typewriting. 

Public Speaking 

Languages: Frenon, German, spantsn, 

Dutch. 
Youth Leadership 
The Young People"* Worker 
Muslo: Rudiments, Harmony 
Conoertlna. 



FOR YOUNO PEOPLE AND YOUNQ PEOPLE'S LOCAL OFFICERS 
Old Testament Studies New Testament Church History 

New Testament Studies Hebrew History 

The Christ of the Gospels History of The Salvation Army 

Bible Doctrine (Parts 1 and II) 

Bible Manners and Customs 

(Clip out this form) 
To Sr.- Major J. Wood. 
The Secretary of Education, 

84 Davlsvllle Ave., TORONTO, 12, Ontario. 

1 am Interested In reoelvlng further details of the course In •■>• 

Pfeaae send full partloulara. 



FULL ADDRE8S 

CORPS NAME 



THE TRADE DEPARTMENT 
IS MOVING 

Prices Reduced 

AUGUST 20 — SEPTEMBER 15 




Best quality bonnets (all new stock, all sizes) 

Bonnet boxes 

American style hats (all sizes) 

Crepe Dresses (American style) Limited number 
Sizes 12—2, 14—7, 16—6, and 38—3 

Sheer Dresses (our own make) Sizes 14-44 

Navy Blue Waterproof Trench Goats J .„.„„ 

(State whether Tall, Medium or Short and chest size) 

(Suitable for Men or Women) 

Black rayon stockings — service weight 

Sizes 8y 2 , 9, 10, 10y 2 only per pair 



$17.95 
8.95 
5.95 

13.95 
19.95 
19.95 



.50 
4.50 
4.95 
1.75 
2.50 



Tambourines — 8" 

Tambourines — 9" 

Recordings 3 for 

Aluminum Offering Plates each 

(attractive and durable) 

Afeuts Wanted for Distribution of Christmas Greeting Cards 
and Scripture Text Calendars 

Regular Trade Discounts 

ORDER EARLY AND AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT 



The Trade Department, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 1 / Ont. 



ORDER TOUR 
ORDER YOUR 

CONGRESS 
TICKETS 
NOW! 

For these two great events: 
Sat., October 24— 

"YOUTH ON THE BRTOGr 
Mon., October 26 — 

FESTIVAL OF PRAISE 
Both in Massey Hall, Toronto 
$1.00, 75c and SOo 
Send stamped self. addressed, snvtleps 
with remittance to Publicity and Sp*tS« 
Efforts Department 638 Jarvls St, 
Toronto 5, Ontario. 
(Officers' personal tickets avatlaM* tt 
congreae registration) 

%e Mm Tjou 

The Salvation Army will sears* let 
missing persons In any part of the glee* 
befriend and, so far as is posslbls, assist 
anyone in difficulty. 

Two dollars should, where possible, U 
sent with Inquiry to help defray ex- 
penses. 

Address all communications te tJ» 
Men's Social Service Secrfttsry, t» 
Jarvls Street, Toronto B, marking "E»« 
qulry" on the envelope. 

BILL1NGHURST, Philip Edward: Bets 
In Croyden (London) England In IfH; 
tail; brown hair; mining engineer; caw 
to Canada in 1935. Daughter Hazel seeks, 

1MB 

BROWN, Charlie and Doris; approx. M 
years of age; Doris thought to be mar- 
ried In Peterborough, Ont. Uncle toafc 
land asking. _ „ H - ** 

CHRISTENSEN, Peter Brant: Bora k 
Denmark in 1930; came to this M»nw 
in 1951 and went to Edmonton. M«t» 
anxious. „ ***■ 

CLARKE, Arthur MeFarlane: Bora ta 
Port Arthur, Ont.; medium belrtt, assg 
eyes; brown hair; sister Ethel asks. ll-*» 



FORREST, 
Mary: Born in 
Scotland about 
60 years ago; 
medium height; 
blue eyes; black 
hair; sister in 
Napan«o seeks. 
11-024 



FAULKNER or JONES, Annl»! toe 
in GreenocTt, Scotland 44 years ■*«;.»£ 
ter in Glasgow seeks. «««» 

FLANNERY, Michael Joseph! BetaE 
Ireland some 60 years ago; «**£ 
helghf.had llg-ht broro b»& I***?? 
eyes. Was in Leamington, OnU, *vrjg 
years ago, Friend asks. ... jS. 

JOHANSEN, Mrs. Keratin* . s« *g 
gensen: Born in Denmark In "»»t a '" , ^ 
in Laoombe, Alberta. Jut mov»d| 
Southern Alberta. Friend ukf-gS 

LEIEn. Mis* Isabel: Born In B"*Z 
chewan h years ngo; of n« a '.5.^K 
and weight; blue eyes; b'°n a J^'aS 
glasses; left Saskatoon for west Wg 
Mother very anxious, ^^ jj^i, 

MILLER, Ebenezer: Came ***%,$& 
land to Canada some year* ago. »<»«^ 

8e MILL,GAN or TORRANC^CjtbjrW 
Born In Glasgow in «""•"," ™ n.0 
toba. Sister Elizabeth seeks, p^- 

MOORE, Verna: In 1934 was in ^.m 
Son, William seeks. _ ,. (£&& 

PLUMADORE, Ja"« 8 v^™vS-^« 
in 1919; tall; dark hair; blue eye". "Jjj 
Wife anxious. ■ .... t.i»dt «J* 

ROBB, Samuel: Born l"°,'*StP 
heipht; Wd light brown i hair, "^Ug 
medium height: grey hair, WM » ^0 
Nfld.; sister asKB. ^f «« 

SAUNDERS, Jame.i I « g« £*m : 
brown hair, greying; omt ."rl'-eat! *" \ 
height; slim build: $a^ *>*»,&* ■ 
ment-f Inisher and plasterer. v7U» »»Jg| j 

DUFFEY, Mre. Jam..(Edn*) t jfSj 
name, Harriet. Sister seek* Jf'mmi 
Clarence Walter WELCH uJgooOOM I 
Edith and Marlon Jessie ww Jg| \ 

SMITH, Charles: Born *» JJ^JSmS J 
but raised in Harrow. Bn * ta S?,*W« 
to this country early Jo "» uTS t 
Veteran of First WbrW^Wj. jweM 
lived In or around Hamilton ™ jjjp . 
Brother Richard seeKs 




P. 



(Continued from oolttma « ^ 
Port Arthur and Fort WUua»- »«» 



Kenora: Sept 18-23 . j,.jj 

Winnipeg Congress: Sept « * 
Brandon: Oct 2-12 . v 

Brigadier W-Cor"!* 

Grand BanU: Aug 28-Sept » 
Fortune; Sept 9-lf ., 
Seal Cora: Sept 18-«v 
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BANT) FLAG PRESENTED 

The late Bandsman W. Bridle, of 
Hamilton, Ont, Citadel Corps, car- 
Ad the band flag for a good many 
mus. His memory will live for 
wars to come because Mrs. Bridle 
hi the son, Brian, have presented 
•ha Citadel Band with a new band 
flag in his memory. Mrs. Bridle 
is a soldier of Hamilton Citadel and 
Brian is a bandsman at Port Huron, 

US.A. 

The flag was presented on a Sun- _ m . 
da • morning, being handed to the T ^ ls «* every da y that the New 

?> J: _r /-.m:™ o_ n/r„j^_ t. I foundland Home T.pairiiPro or, 




Home League Institute and Exhibition 

Draws Crowds in St. John's, Nfld. 



Commanding Officer, Sr.-Major P. 
tindores, by Bandsman Bridle on 
behalf of his mother. The flag was 
then dedicated and handed to Band- 
master W. Burdett, who in turn 
lave it into the keeping of the new 
Band Color-Sergeant, F. Jones. 

The Citadel bandsmen respected 
the late Color-Sergeant Bridle for 
his consistent Christian life and 
faithfulness to duty, and expressed 
their appreciation of the gift . of the 
.lag in his memory. 



Home Leaguers are 
privileged to hold an Institute, so 
the one held recently in St. John's 
was especially valued. In the open- 
ing session, Mrs. Major C. Hickman, 
of Adelaide St. Corps, St. John's, 
welcomed the delegates and ex- 



Newfoundland is noted for its 
warmth of welcome to people who 
visit its hospitable shores and there 
was no lack in the spontaneity of 
joy shown the Territorial Home 
League Secretary, Lieut-Colonel A. 
Fairhurst, when she was introduced 
by the Divisional Home League 



MANAGER REHABILITATED 

A WELL-DRESSED man intro- 
duced himself to the Major in 
charge of a social institution in a 
large Ontario city. He said that his 

came was Mr. M and he had 

been the assistant manager of a 
well-known store. Alcoholic indul- 
gence had been his downfall. After 
selling a machine for some one else, 
he discovered it had been stolen. 
Fearing arrest, he had run away. 

The Major gave him shelter and 
eounsel. In the Sunday morning 
(Continued foot Column 3) 



STORY OF THE WEEK 

BROADCAST BRINGS CONVICTION 

A PORTION of the Sunday salvation -meeting is broadcast each week 
Jl by the corps at Peterborough, Ont. A young man, listening to the 
broadcast, became convicted of his need of conversion. Later, he called 
at the Temple and, in Sr. -Major H. Roberts' office, he sought 'and found 
saluation.. 

The next day the Major called at the man's home, and the wife 
gave herself to God in their kitchen. Both attended the morning meeting 
the following Sunday and the husband gave a testimony of the Lord's 
acceptance. Both young people are doing well spiritually. 

On a recent Saturday night, while the open-air meeting teas in 
progress a man, who was standing by, came and knelt in the ring and 
claimed forgiveness. He was dealt with by the Major. Other comrades 
who knelt in the open-air ring a year ago are still standing true and have 
been made into Salvation Army soldiers. 



plained that the gatherings were 
designed to be of value in aiding 
league leaders throughout the com- 
ing days. 



§fter Cfje Cratf tEfre Crofon 




BANDSMAN T. ELLIS 
Brock Avenue, Toronto 

Brother Tom Ellis was con- 
?n«d in his home town, 
Cornwall, England, and 



Truro, 



BROTHER H. MARSHALL 

Sydney Citadel 

After giving an earnest testimony 
in the salvation meeting of the 
"Whitney Pier Corps, Brother Hay- 



,. ,1 after > 1901 > was enrolled as ward Marshall was suddenly called 

*»laier. He became the band- x - ^'- ~ l n v™"*-* rrVl ° "™- 

=»«er of the Truro Band. Settling 
^H? ada about forty years ago he 
*W up at West Toronto Corps, 
**« he rendered faithful service 
® songster leader and bandsman. 
« more recent years, at Brock Av- 



enue f* iT Jt ° xa > aL c » uti nv- wayo icaujr u 

Ik kJ? r ? s * he continued to give of his salvation. 

*» .."est for Cinrl ■ni-n+Vioi- W.lliV TV,o fiinorol 51 



to his eternal Reward. The pro- 
moted warrior moved to Sydney 
from Carbonear, Nfld., a number of 
years ago. Brother Marshall's out- 
right convictions allowed no com- 
promise with evil and he was al- 
ways ready to witness to the hope 



^•nor 



w«n-J- ny was marked 
Eviction, born of 



by strong 
an intimate 
in-r^ of God's Word and daily 
auowship with his Lord, 
tfs f^° i 1 E - Green conducted 
^iuneral service at Brock Ave- 
**Utadel. In the memorial ser- 
%Lr ^ the Commanding Of- 
fffiilrt?*^ X Carter - Brigadier 

fcffifc* i R i paid tribute t0 the 
*> jiaii effective service given 

wed ltf , and the e° dl y and de " 

Qkrirt ^. h y ed s0 consistently for 
*Glorv» 5 and P laved "Promoted 
We ni many other comrades 
%ueh , i e " c °uragement received 



The funeral service was conduct- 
ed by the Commanding Officer, 
Captian R. Hollman, assisted by 
Sr.-Major D. Allen, of the Whitney 
Pier Corps. Sympathy was express- 
ed to wife and family, who mourn 
the loss of a beloved husband and 
father. 



4ree 



encouragement 

-oth 
following poem was written 
years ago by Brother T. Ellis 



i<**i 



*th thp 8 ! 11 " 10117, n was sun s at 

txm t„ uJ" 1 ? 1 " 31 and memorial ser- 

l ° ms favorite tune of Lloyd. 

\ X Sla^JX ■<•"' ,n Jesu8 ' B l° od ' 
I an »'ng power from sin, 



The power that oomea Into the heart, 
And makes and keeps It clean. 

That nlfjht I never can forget 
When to the Cross I came, 
Burdened beneath a heavy load 
Of sorrow, »in and shame. 

When fierce temptations round me press 
That cause me grief and pain, 
I lift my eyes to calvary's Hill, 
Where God's dear Lamb was slain. 

Thy mighty hands uphold me still, 
And cause my feet to stand 
Firm and secure upon the Bock 
Found In a weary land. 

I'll trust my Saviour to the end, 
•Till called to come above; 
Then dwell with loved ones and my Lord, 
Where all Is peace and love. 



Secretary, Mrs. Lieut.-Colonel C. 
Wiseman. Her messages throughout 
the day brought inspiration and 
guidance. 

Devotional talks were given bv 
lst-Lieut. Doris Wight, of Clarke's 
Beach, Mrs. Major C. Woodland, of 
Divisional Headquarters, and Mrs. 
Brigadier J. Hewitt, of Hare Bay. 
Practical demonstrations in sand- 
wich making were given by Mrs. 
Captain C. Keeping, of Duckworth 
St., St. John's, and Mrs. R. Kean, 
Home League Secretary for Adel- 
aide St., showed how to ice and 
decorate cakes. Mrs. Major H. Pil- 
grim, of Corner Brook East, gave 
interesting demonstrations in var- 
ious forms of handicrafts and the 
Home League Treasurer, Mrs. H. 
Noseworthy, of St. John's Temple, 
displayed how to make table decora- 
tions for all occasions. Mrs. Major 
W. Ross, of Divisional Headquarters 
demonstrated how to make cookies 
in simple style, and many types 
that did not need baking. Nylon 
flowers were displayed by Mrs. 
Brigadier C. Brown, Home League 
Secretary at the Temple, who 
showed how to make them from 
cast-off stockings. 

The singing of Mrs. Brazil, of 
Mundy Pond, drew the listeners 
near to God, and a home league 
sextette, from the Temple Corps, 
brought blessing with their rendi- 
tion of "Near to the Heart of God." 

The day after the institute the 
annual home league exhibition 
drew great crowds and much en- 
thusiasm. Sr.-Captains E. Parr and 
K. Rawlins of territorial headquar- 
ters charmed the gathering with 
their music, and Lieut.-Colonel 
Fairhurst opened the exhibition. 
Over four hundred exhibits were 
displayed and the territorial home 
league secretary, together with 
Mrs. H. Dawe, had a difficult time 
judging the handiwork. Immediate- 
ly following the exhibition the 
goods were sold and over $300 was 
raised to be used for scholarships 
for boys and girls in grades nine 
and ten in the outpost schools of 
Newfoundland. 



(Continued from column. I) 
meeting he found salvation. On 
Monday he went to the police sta- 
tion 'to give himself up." No 
charges had been laid against him, 
as the stolen object was returned. 
After working for a time at the 

hostel, Mr. M ■ returned home 

and is making good. 




BROTHER "HAPPY" BROWN, of Nel- 
son, B.C., Corps (2nd-Lieut. G. Allen), 
is an enthusiastic War Cry boomer. H« 
selis fifty every week and sold 300 copies 
of the Easter War Cry last spring. 



HABITUAL JOY 

EMERSON says about serenity, 
"It is joy fixed or habitual." Get 
the habit. Be serene, with the sweet, 
strong,, lifegiving joy imparting 
serenity of sunshine — j oyously 
happy. 

Happy in the Lord; not necessar- 
ily in self or surroundings; yet 
serenity of spirit will bring mental, 
moral, and physical forces in line, 
and our entire being will be kept in 
perfect peace in delightful and 
symmetrical equipoise. 

Serenity is one of the gifts and 
graces of the Holy Spirit and by it, 
through Him, strength is imparted; 
quiet strength which is real power. 
Ye shall receive power, real 
calmness and gentleness, quietness 
and assurance^ forever. Worry is 
weakness — serenity is strength, 
only weaklings worry. Strong ones 
are serene; strong in the Lord. "He 
that is slow to anger is better than 
the mighty; and. he that ruleth his 
spirit than he that taketh a city". 

Resolute and cool, determined 
and self-possessed, and self-reliant, 
and ever trusting in the Lord "for 
in the Lord is everlasting strength", 
serene work is sweet and satisfying, 
never drudgery, never degrading. A 
day of dogged drudging despondent 
worry is more trying and exhaust- 
ing than a week of serene work. 
Worry upsets our entire system, 
serenity keeps it in health, strength, 
beauty and order. Be serene at all 
times, under all circustances. 



"From all blindness of heart; from 
pride, vainglory and hypocrisy: 
from envy, hatred and malice, and 
all unchaxitableness— Good Lord, 
deliver us." — Book of Common 
Prayer. 
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BARRIE, Ont. — CKBB 0230 kilos.) 
"Sunday Evening at the Citadel." Th; 
laat Sunday of saeh month trom 7.00 
p.m. to 8.1B p.m., In addition, 

BRANTFORD, Ont.— CKPC (1*80 kilos.) 
Every Sunday from 9.80 a.m. to 10 a.m. 
(E.T.)i * broadeaat by the Citadel 
Band. 

BRANDON, Man. — CKX (11B0 klloa.) 
First Sunday eaoh month; hollneaa 
meeting. 

BROCKVILLE, Ont.— CFJR Eaoh Sun- 
day from 9.30 a.m. to 10 a.m. (E.T.), 
« devotional broadcast -featuring the 
young people of the oorpe. 

CHATHAM, Ont.— CFCO (630 klloe.) A 
broadcast by the Citadel Corps from 
2.00 to 2.30 p.m. (E.T.), on alternate 
Sundays. Every Tuesday, 8.48 a.m. 
Fifteen minutes devotional period oon. 
ducted by the Corps Officer. 

CAMPBELLTON, N.B. — CKNB (95b 
kilos.) Eaoh Monday morning from 
8.46 to 9 o'clock (A.T.), "Your Dally 
Meditation," conducted by the oorps 
officer, 

KENTVILLE. N.S.— CKEN (1490 kilos.) 
Eaoh Tuesday night »t 8 p.m., "The 
Sweetest Story Ever Heard." 

KIRKLAND LArCE,. Ont. — CJKL (880 
kilos.) "Blessed Asauranoe," a devo- 
tional program oonduoted by the Corps 
Officer, eaoh Sunday from 9.30 to 10.00 
a.m. 

NORANDA, Que. — CKRN (1400 kilos) 
Flret Sunday of each month; 11.16 
a.m. to 12 noon, hollneaa meeting, 

NIAGARA FALLS, Ont. — CHVC (1600 
klloa.) One Sunday a month hollnees 
meeting broadcast from the citadel -at 
11.00 a.m. 

OSHAWA, Ont. — CKLB (1240 kilos.) 
"Serenade In Silver," a recorded pro- 
gram of Salvation Army music and 
song, each Saturday at 7.00 p.m. 

OTTAWA, Ont CBO— "Morning Devo- 

tlons," every second Friday from 8.16 
to fi.30 a.m., conducted by various 
offloera of the city, 

PETERBOROUGH, Ont. — CHEX (1430 

kilos.) Each Sunday from 7.00 p.m. to 

7.30 p.m. (E.T.), a broadcast by the 

Temple Corps. 
PRINCE GEORQE B.C. — CKPQ (660 

kilos.) Each Sunday from 2 to 2.30 p.m. 

"Radio Sunday School of Northern 

B.C." A program especially designed 

for children Isolated from regular 
— otvuMtfc-— «i- Sunday School attendance. 

Conducted by the corps officers and 

assisted by the singing company. 
PRINCE RUPERT. B.C.— CFPR (1240 

kilos.) Each Friday at 7.30 p.m. 
8T. JOHN'S Nfld.— VOCM (690 kilos.), 

Each Sunday from 4.30 to 5 p.m. 

(Nfld. Time), a broadcast by the Ade- 
laide Street Citadel Band, 
ST. JOHN'S, Nfld.— VOCM (690 kilos.) 

"Gospel Songs," each Saturday from 10 

p.m. to 10.30 p.m. 
»T. JOHN'S Nfld.— CJON (930 kilos.) 

Bible School of the Air, 6.30 to 6 p.m. 

•very Sunday. 
TORONTO, Ont, — CFRB (1010 klloa.)! 

ehortwave CFRX (6070 kilos.) Each 

Sunday from 2.16 p.m. to 2,30 P.m. 

(E.T), a devotional broadcast — "from 

the heart of the Territory." 
VANCOUVER, B.C.— CKWX (980 kilos.) 

Eaoh Sunday from 8.06 a.m. to S.30 a.m. 
WINDSOR, N,8. — CFAB (1460 kilos.) 

Each Tuesday at 8 p.m. 
WINQHAM. Ont. — CKNX (920 kites.) 

Every Friday, 10.80 to 11.00 a.m. "The 

Salvation Army Broadcast." 
WOODSTOCK, Ont.— CKOX (1340 kll- 

os.) Each Tuasdsy from 8.30 p.m. to 

9.00 p.m. 




YOUTH FOB CHRIST 



Words and music by Songster Wiu.J. Brand 




1 Called from the earth's Tar - dis-tunt plao-ca, 

2 Youth in the home-land, saved and serv-in£; 
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(Born ol her ma-ny climes and ra-ces;,Youth hears the call and makes re-ply, With many a gilt un - 
Youth in the far-flun^ line, unswerving; One front to all the world we show, One blood-stained Cross, our 
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-priced fun-priced):Youtb of the Ar-my, alt un-it-ing-, All 'neath the same dear Co - lours fight-ine;; 
sign (our sign): Talc - injj the field in con-5e-cra-tion,Wield-ine; the Sword for Youth's sal - va--tlon, 




cresc. 
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Sound -inj, as one, their hat-tle-cry, 'The kingdom of Youth for Christ'. 
Lord! though we face a mighty foe, The bat-tie of Youth Is Thine. 



Christ to Youth 
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joy-om-ly eora-mend, Fer Christ, In troth, is Sayiour.Leader.Friendj And in Hia name wa stand.HU 
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Cross surroundins.Sword upraised.the foe confounding; Courage higb.and failh a - bound-ingi Youth for Christ I 
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Back to the Temple" 

For The Final Weekend 

Special "Leave-Taking" 
Meetings 

Conducted by the 
Territorial Commander 

COMMISSIONER Win. R. DALZIEL 

SATURDAY, SUNDAY, MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 12, 13, 14 

These will be the final meetings held in the historic building prior 
to its demolition to make way lor a new, modern structure, consisting 
of Territorial Headquarters' offices and an auditorium to seat 1,200 
persons. Don't miss this the — 

LAST WEEKEND AT THE TEMPLE 



BEWARE FALSE GODS 

A WARNING of what happens to 
nations that lose their religious 
faith was given by Professor R. H. 
Tawney. 

"Since man is, of his nature a 
religious animal," he declared, "the 
alternative to religion is rarely ir- 
religion; it is a counter-religion." 
He went on to say that the empty 
house does not long remain unten- 
anted, for it is occupied by some 
form of idolatry, with its own mor- 
tal gods, its own sacrifices to ap- 
pease them, and so on. The idola- 
tries waiting to succeed were 
legion; but the most popular claim- 
ants to the political throne had 
commonly ' been two — the worship 
of riches and the worship of power. 

We should heed the professor's 
warning. People who have lost 
their faith often turn to worship- 
ping a political doctrine as though 
it were a divine revelation. Even if 
a faithless nation avoids that dismal 
pitfall, it is in danger of worship- 
ping material wealth. 
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HEAVEN IN THE HEA# 

Tune "Lloyd" 

WHEN every voice of sense It tlliirf 
And every thought subdmd, 
Then Jesus comes, my soul Is filled. 
My failing strength renewed, 

He comes as softly as the dew 

Invades the silent night; 

His presence thrills me through mi 

through 
With rapture and delight. 

And, while He holds me In Hu «p*B 
Of pure celestial love, 
I taste the Joy of those who dwell 
With Him in light above. 

Oh, how 1 long that all may share 

The Joy my Lord imparts 

To those who, through the 0»t« « 

prayer, 
Find heaven — In their own hearts. 

James Gray, 

Dovercourt Corps, TW* 



THE WANDERER 

Tune: "I will guide thee." 

HAVE you wandered far f">n> J* 
On the mountains, bare and *• 
Hark, the Loving Saviour calls IhW, 
Calls thee, lost and wandering. tM» 

CHORUS L . mW 
There's a Friend come near to cne« r 
Come to guide you in the WW 
Home again He'll some day brlnj JH 
Come to Him; oh, come today. 

You have wandered, wildly warn*** 
In the desert cold and lone; 
Yet, the loving Saviour calls thee 
Calls thee brother, come back !»»*• 

You have heeded not His callmj, 
Have not harkened to His Voice; 
Still you wander on unheeding, 
Have you made the world your * 

There you try to find your ple»sw« 
But you seek and seek In vain) 
You have left a heavenly WW™ 
All your thoughts on earthly g> 
Bandsman J. Stewart, Vancouver, 



GIVE TO ME THY B^ 
OF SORROW 

Tune: "Shall we gather at the Hi 

CHRIST, the Lord, has long 1 
calling, \ 

For the sinful, yes for you, 
On your heart His voice »»» 
With a message kind acd true. 

Chorus -^ 

Give to me thy heart of W 
Waiting not untUtoinorro^ 

In My footsteps f^£ JX°$ 
On the bright and heavepjy^ 

Christ, the Lord, again is i *»J 
In His tones so sweet and^| 
Listen to His gentle v^m 
'Tis a message now i« .*«•.» 

Christ, the Lord, may ^ 

pleading, , 

And forever bid *™g. $ 
Leave you m the darKn^ , 
'Tis a warning .i»JJ' A If 
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